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The Columbia vestibule body has a 


refined, dignified style without 


suggesting freakishness, and gives 


the maximum of touring comfort 


Painting by Geo. Gibbs 


THE COLUMBIA MOTOR CAR COMPANY, station 106-4, Hartford, Connecticut 


LICENSED UNDER SELDEN PATENT 








Entered at the Post Office at New York, N. Y., as Sec 


Pablishe i every Thursday. Annual Subscription 
Class Mail Matter. 


Five Dollars. Single Copies, Ten Cents. 
Copyrigi't in England and the British Possessions 


—_—_— 


*stagusneo (8!8 


Spring Styles in all Garments for Dress 
and Sporting We: 
Motor Clothing, Liveries, 
Riding Suits and Odd Breeches. 
English Hats, Haberdashery and Leather Goods. 
Boots and Shoes. 
Imported Mackintoshes, Polo Ulsters, Blazers. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue 
BROADWAY, Cor. TWENTY-SECOND ST., NEW YORK 


This Republic Tire has lately been 
extensively imitated. In building a heavy 
rubber anti-skid wread like this, the trick is 
not in making the big studs; that’s easy— 
but in making such a thick stiff tread stick 
to the canvas. We know the trick. These 
tires never blister. 

The advantage of this tread is that 
it is both an emergency anti-skid tire and 
a regular-use tire. 


Republic Rubber aie Youngstown,O. 


New York City, 29W. 58th St. Boston, 735 Boylston St. Buffalo, . W. Chippewa St. 
3 Cincinnati, 8th and Walnut Sts. Clev 5919 Euclid Ave. 

246 Jefferson Ave. Denver, 1721§ oan 'St. Indianapolis, 

sity, 1612 Grand Ave. Los Angeles, 1046 S. Main St. 

M P hiladelphia, $30 N.Broad St. Pittsburg,627 Liberty Ave. 

Rochester, 208 South Ave, St.Louis, 3964 Olive St. St.Paul, 180 E. 4th $ San Francisco, » 
166 First St. Seattle, 1419 Broadway. Spokane, 419 First Ave. Toledo, 2815 Monroe St. 





“MY woORD! OLD CHAP, WHAT ARE YOU DOING? ”’ 
“GO AWAY. I’M COMMITTING SUICIDE.’’ 
“BUT, I SAY, SHOULDN’T YOU HAVE THE ROPE ABOUT YOUR 
NECK? ’”’ 
“ NO— I HAD IT THERE. COULDN’T BREATHE.’’ 
Republic Staggard Tread Pat. Sept. 15, 22, 1908, 
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Are You In Style? 


(You are if you have become a regular sub- 
scriber to LIFE) 


Now about this next number—the best one yet 
—please note the following features : 


80 Pages, All for Ten Cents 


How can you, dear sir, or you, dear madam, fail to become a 
subscriber to LIFE when you see all of these extraordinary 
numbers of LIFE coming out, and run the constant risk of 
missing one just because you are not a regular ? 


50 Pages of Text and Pic- 


tures 


A hundred or more gems of wit and humor, pictorial and tex- 
tual. Nota dull page or a dull line in it. 

The advertisements alone are worth double the money. But 
some of the text and pictures are almost as good as the 
advertisements. . 


Telegram Contest— 
Announcement of Winner. 


New College Contest— 
Big Money in Prizes. 


Can You Resist ? 


Lead the Five Dollar Life. 


Subscription $5.00 Canadian $5.52 


Foreign $6.04 
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ROLLERS 


Original and unequaled. 
Wood ortin rollers. ‘‘Improved”’ 
requires no tacks, Inventor's 
Signature on genuine: 


Shiau liter 
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The Walrus and the Socialist 


In Washington the moon was up 
And shining with all its might, 
Doing its very best to make 
The nation clean aud bright. 
No other effort of the kind 
Was anywhere in sight. 





The sun was shining sulkily 
Because the moon, he thought, 
Threw no light on the problem, 
The which of course she ought. 
“ There’s so much moonshine now,”’ said 
he, 
“The nation’s sore distraught.’’ 





The Walrus and the Socialist 
Were strolling softly aft. 

They wept like anything to see 
Such qantities of graft. 

“TI greatly fear, oh, Walrus dear, 
There’s little hope from Taft.’’ 


y “Tf seven suffragettes with votes 
Stormed it for quite a while, 

Do you suppose,’’ the Walrus said, 
“They could reduce the pile? ’’ 

“T doubt it,’’ said the Socialist, 

7 And tried his best to smile. 





“Oh,. Congressmen, bestir yourselves,’’ 
The Walrus did implore. 

“The cost of things is going up 
And more and more and more. 
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Springfiel 


Automobile Tires 


The cost of automobile tires is too large an 
item for you to ignore the twelve-year record 


of Kelly-Springfield goodness. 


“Absolutely no trouble with our Kelly- 


Springfield; —not even a puncture.” 
—Rapid Motor Vehicle Company, Pontiac, Mich. 


Consolidated Rubber Tire Company 
20 Vesey Street, New York 
ty Branch Offices in New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
~ Boston, St. Lous, Detroit, Cincinnati, 
San Francisco and Akron, O. 











Humorous : Artistic : Satirical : Dainty : Literary 


The Only One of Its Kind : 


If You Are a Person 


of culture, refinement or intelligence, or all 
three, you cannot afford not to know LIFE. 


If you have a sense of humor, you should 
see it every week. 


Perhaps you know LIFE slightly. 
Perhaps you don’t know LIFE at all. 
b To get acquainted will cost you 

- ao or ONLY ONE DOLLAR 
Send that amount with your name and address to Life Publishing Com- 
pany, 17 West 31st Street, New York, and LIFE will come to you every 
week for three months. The conditions of this SPECIAL OFFER are: 


It is open only to new subscribers. 
The subscription must come to us direct; not through an agent or dealer. 
No subscriptions will be renewed at this rate. 











™ Canadian $1.13 Foreign $1.26 

















Five Dollars a Year—For Sale Everywhere—Ten Cents a Copy—The Best Artists—The Best Writers 
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The trusts have got us by the throat; 
It is a deuced bore.’’ 


The Congressmen all shook their heads 
And winked the other eye— 
A hint that they could make it right 
If they would only try. 
And then a movement to adjourn 
Was carried sine die. 
—Ellis O. Jones, in Success. 


Why Not Have a Parcel-Post > 


We know that more than $32,000,000 
is being expended this year to provide 
for country deliveries. The Postmaster- 
General says their wagons now carry an 
average of but twenty-five pounds. Each 
of these could handle five hundred 
pounds, and with a second horse, at fifty 
cents a day, twelve hundred pounds. 

The farmers along these country de- 
livery routes suffer the greatest incon- 
venience and loss because they cannot 
send into town their butter and eggs and 
cannot receive back the merchandise 
which they are constantly needing. 




















Nearly all speedometers, GEA RE D-TO-THE-TRUTH the wheel on the road. 


except the Jones, depend on 

a magnet, a hair spring and a gap to pull the indicating hand. 
Magnets lose their strength. Hair springs, like mercury, 
are sensitive to the slightest changes of weather. Gaps 


break the transmission of speed from road wheel to indica- 
A speedometer made of such unreliable and 


ting hand. 
vacillating material can’t tell the truth. 

The indicating hand on a Jones Speedometer doesn’t 
depend on the varying pull of a magnet, nor on the fluc- 
tuating thermometer pull of a hair spring, nor on a broken 
transmission pull. Far be it! It depends on the pull of 


JONES: LIVE-MAP 


is the phonograph of the road. _It has disc records covering 


the roads of the entire world. You insert the record of 


the trip you want to make. The Live-Map “plays” it. 
Not out loud, but with a pointer that always points the way 
—that tells you where you are now and what to do about it. 

To have it with you is like having in your car a man who 
knows every road, every corner, every crossing, every land- 
mark, every puzzling fork and crossroad in the entire world. 

Maps compiled by the Automobile Touring Club of 
America, 239 West 54th Street, New York. 

It has the humanness of the phonograph, for it was in- 
vented by Mr. J. W. Jones, inventor of the disc phono- 
graph record, Jones Speecometer, Jones Electric Yobel 
and the Jones Taximeter. 

Send for “The Live-Map,” a luxurious free book that 
tells you all about it, Write United Manu- 
facturers, address below. 


ALL JONES ACCESSORIES WHOLESALED a 
BY UNITED MANUFACTURERS. OTHER 
STANDARD EQUIPMENT ACCESSORIES 
WHOLESALED BY UNITED MANUFAC- 


The wheel on the road pulls 
the hand on the dial. This pull is by a metal to metal 
shaft and gear transmission. This direct drive keeps 
the Jones hand on the Truth. It can never weaken, 
never vary. 

That is why we say the Jones Speedometer is “ Geared 
to the Truth.” 

Send us the name of your dealer if he doesn’t 
keep the Jones Speedometer, and we'll see that you 
get one quick. Write United Manufacturers, address 
below. 


NEW JONES YOBEL 


There is a vast difference between an automobile signal 
which says “I’m coming,” and one which says “Get out 
of here.” 

One is a gentleman’s request for his fair share of the road ; 
the otheris an insulting, abusive command to get into the ditch. 

At the sound of one signal, a man turns out with quick 
civility ; at the sound of the other, he unwillingly sulks aside. 

Mr. J. W. Jones wanted a signal which would get the 
road without getting everybody mad, so he invented the 
New Jones Electric Yobel. 

It is a signal that carries as far as any of the shrieking 
horns, but gives no offense. It sounds one harmonious, pene- 
trating note. It is not the loud, coarse, vulgar blast of the 
rowdy. It is the signal of a gentleman’s car. 

Uses 75% less electricity than any other signal. 

If your dealer doesn’t keep the Jones Yobel, 
write United Manufacturers, address below. 


TURERS ARE NON-FLUID OILS, MoToRoL, 
MEZGER AUTOMATIC WIND SHIELD, WEED 
ANTI-SKID CHAINS, SOOT-PROOF SPARK 
PLUG, CONNECTICUT IGNITION SPECIALTIES. 


UNITED MANUFACTURERS, 76th Street and Broadway, New York 
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Mamma’s New Marching Costume. 


Libellous 


A moral man will go to heaven, . . . but no one will ever 
name a brand of cigars after him.—The Baltimore Sun. 
HAT is the first reflection we have ever seen in print on 
the moral character of the late George W. Childs. We 
hope the Philadelphia Ledger, for old time’s sake, will de- 
nounce the Baltimore Sun. 











“‘ TRUTH CRUSHED TO EARTH ” 


Bad Air—A Product 


HILE not exclusively a product of the United States, 
bad air is manufactured in this country in larger quan- 
tities than anywhere else. 

Yet the supply rarely exceeds the demand, and everybody 
is building more places where it can be confined and kept 
within the reach of all. 

Everybody is making bad air, working day and night to 
produce it. 

The uses of bad air are innumerable. It is employed to 
bring up children in and old people cannot get along without 
it. Mine owners cry for it, and in the midst of it school 
children receive their educations. Bad air is not confined to 
any class. It is cultivated by the rich as well as the poor. 
It is alike used by babies and octogenarians. Banks supply it 
and printing offices are never without it. 

Bad air is one of our chief assets. 





Storks rush in where dollars fear to tread. 












“While thereis Life there’s Hope. 
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HEN we get the rest 
of Uncle John 
Rockefeller’s money and 
are casting 
about, with 
Young John’s 
assistance, for the usefulest way to 
spend it, perhaps we shall succeed in 
doing something reasonably wise about 
the care and cure of drunkards. It is 
a matter that is very hard to handle by 
private effort alone, and for which 
there is far from being at present any 
adequate public provision. Criminals 
are shut up—some of them; there are 
poorhouses for paupers, hospitals for 
the insane, hospitals for the sick, farm 
colonies for epileptics, all maintained 
at State expense or cost of private 
charity for such patients as cannot pay. 
But the public provision for drunkards 
is not yet wise or adequate even in 
the most advanced communities. Here 
in New York the method for the 
poorer and more helpless habitual 
drunkards is arrest, detention for a 
month or two at Blackwell’s Island, 
discharge, and then, after an interval 
usually short, rearrest, more detention, 
another discharge, and so on. So far 
as we know the machinery of charities 
and correction in New York State 
does not include any apparatus for 
taking permanent charge of drunk- 
ards, reshaping their lives, giving them 
treatment, employment and protection, 
restricting their liberty in so far as is 
necessary, and discharging those that 
are curable when cured. 

Drunkards are persons who have ac- 
quired a disease which makes them in- 
capable of taking continuous care of 
themselves. The incapacity, as every 
one knows, varies very much, accord- 
ing to the individual. The characters 
of drunkards vary about as much as 


‘Lies 


the characters of other folks. Their 
treatment requires intelligence, medi- 
cal knowledge, experience and author- 
ity, and the power and means to keep 
them under restraint when necessary. 
There are already plenty of private 
inebriate asylums and sanatoriums all 
over the country, but they are too ex- 
pensive for poor people to send their 
drunkards to, and for chronic drunk- 
ards they are not good places. More- 
over, the patients discharged from 
these institutions require a degree of 
oversight that in many cases cannot 
be rendered except by probation of- 
ficers, who have authority and give 
their whole time to such service. 
They have been trying for some 
years in Massachusetts to work out a 
proper provision for the State care of 
drunkards, and to that end have estab- 
lished the {I oxboro State Hospital. 
The trustees of that institution lately 
made a report asking for a new plant 
on a large scale, with provision for the 
various grades of drunkards, including 
inebriate women, and for the gradual 
development of a detention farm col- 
ony. The details of this report are 
doubtless worth study by any one who 
is concerned with the subject. The 
trustees recommend a hospital for 


curable cases, for worthy but chronic ~ 


cases the detention farm colony, and 
for vicious or criminal cases the State 
farm. 

It is time that American society 
developed intelligence enough to 
handle drunkards with brains, skill 
and method, instead of with emotion, 
blind distress, concealment, and a 
stupid and expensive system of correc- 
tion which does not correct. Charge 
is taken of demented persons in the 
interest of society. Charge should be 
taken just as surely and intelligently 
of persons who cannot coritrol their 
propensity for alcohol or drugs. The 
great popular remedy for drunken- 
ness is prohibition. If drunkards were 
better handled there would be very 
much less need of prohibition, and it 
behooves States that don’t like prohibi- 
tion to pay attention with intelligence 
and liberality to the care and treatment 
of drunkenness. The cost of it may 
very properly be defrayed from the 
revenues already derived from taxes 
on whisky and beer and from license 





fees. The prompt restriction of the 
liberties of a demonstrated drunkard, 
the relegation of him to a suitable 
place of treatment, his detention there 
until discharged on probation, and con- 
tinuance under supervision during the 
probationary period—all that would 
tend to bring responsibility home to the 
drunkard himself and to make the con- 
dition of chronic inebriety seem unde- 
sirable to persons who may be pro- 
gressing toward that state. Besides 
that, the study of alcoholism, as it 
could be conducted in great State in- 
stitutions, would doubtless result in a 
better understanding of the disease, 
better remedies and treatment for it, 
and more permanent cures. 

Almost all drunkards want to be 
cured. Very many more could be 
cured than are cured if proper pro- 
vision was made for curing them. 





HE efforts now proceeding to ele- 
vate political ethics in the State 
of New York excite abundant interest 
all over the country. In both parties 
there is a demand for moral bosses 
who will work for nothing, and find 
their reward in, the provision of good 
government. There is a feeling among 
many Democrats that the Hon. W. J. 
Conners, the present Democratic boss, 
is not quite such a person, and among 
the Republicans similar sentiments ob- 
tain as to Honorables Woodruff and 
Barnes. If either party in New York 
can clean up its organization it will 
get the independent vote unless the 
other party does the same. This con- 
dition lends a considerable glamour to 
political virtue. 

The prospect is good for the regene- 
tation of both parties. Mr. Osborne, 
the leading dispenser of new light to 
the New York Democrats, is a disin- 
terested and persistent man, who can, 
and does, give all his energies to the 
work. Senator Root, who is in the 
hest position to determine the details 
ef regeneration for the Republicans, 
is also very highly qualified to do it 
wisely. He will probably work out his 
problem, and what Assistance he may 
need is now again in direct telegraphic 
communication with mankind. 
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OUR STEAMED ENGLISH COUSINS. 
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WAKING HIM UP. 
















LIFE READ THE OTHER DAY ABOUT A BIGAMIST WHOSE FIFTY 


OUR WIVES 


WIVES WERE AFTER HIM. 


THIS PICTURE IS MERELY A WARNING 


TO OTHERS—AND TO HIMSELF, 


A Nice (>) Distinction 
ER son had married a fair lady friend, 
The sort young fellows don’t write home about. 
One soothed: ‘ It may come right, dear, in the end.’’ 
She said: ‘ The Lord's ways are past finding out.’’ 
“ But one thing cannot mend: 
“No doubt,’’ 


The mother sighed: 
The woman’s not respectable! ’’ 
The comforter smiled back, “ but then, she’s—well, 


My dear, she’s perfectly presentable.’’ 


“The Graveyards of Ministers” 


HAT ails New York as a field of ministerial labor? It 

has been called the graveyard of ministers. The min- 

isters whose premature collapses have given it that name have 

had charge of the strongest churches, and have had, as a rule, 

liberal salaries fairly sufficient for their support even in New 

York. Yet the list of Protestant clergymen who have been 

used up in a few years by the demands of big New York 

churches is rather appalling, and the greatest churches when 

their pulpits become vacant have notable difficulty in filling 
them to their satisfaction. 

Of course the work of a big New York church is hard. 
3esides preaching it includes the management of a consider- 
able corporation, demanding therefore unusual executive gifts 
besides the qualities of a student and a preacher. The gifts 
of language, reflection and discourse do not often come in 
combination with a “considerable gift of executive direction, 
and when they do, to exercise an equipment of talents so di- 
verse and in a way conflicting calls for an amount of energy 
and system that only belongs to exceptional men. The great 
lawyers of New York are such men; but the ministry in this 
generation does not seem to get very many of them. New 
York probably get its share, but it does not seem to get enough. 
The trouble then seems to be that the Protestant ministry in 
this country at this time is not attractive enough to get the 
men of the exceptional combination of talent and power that 
the big New York churches require. 

We have not determined as yet precisely what ought to be 
done about it, but something needs to be done. The predica- 
ment of such churches as the Fifth Avenue and the Brick 
(Presbyterian), the St. Nicholas (Dutch Reformed), and Grace 
Church is disquieting even to the secular interests. Minister- 
ing to the spiritual needs of the affluent in New York seems 
to be particularly exhausting, yet the town seems an attractive 
held of endeavor for men rockribbed enough to be fit for it. 





Why Editors Are Unhappy 


ECAUSE the largest part of their activities consists in 

expressing regrets to contributors. 

Because the reader who is not pleased makes more noise 
than the one who is. 

Because if they are radical they are accused of being 
cranks, and if they are not radical they are accused of being 
owned by the trusts. 

Because it’s easy to get advertisers if they have readers, 
but they can’t get readers just because they have advertisers. 

Because they never know how an article will be received 
until it is published, and then it’s too late. 

Because they have been taught that the pen is mightier 
than the sword and they are never able to prove it. 


Out of the fullness of the pocket the mouth keepeth quiet. 
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OF WINE AND THOU ”’ 
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The New Regime 


Our Beloved King and His Quiet Sway. 


IFE is receiving a great many letters 
from correspondents in various 
parts of the empire who claim that they 
do not know that any change has taken 


BELOVED KING 


IV 


place in the form of our government, 
and asking us if it is really true. One 


man writes: 
“T have been reading the New York 





How He ‘Is Endearing Himself to the Hearts of His People 


Tribune for years, and there is no men- 
tion in it of King Pierpont. I have been 
under the impression that we are a free 
people and cannot understand your pub- 
lished accounts.’’ 

We can only reply that any man who 
has been reading the 7ribune as long as 
our correspondent says he has and is still 
laboring under the impression that we 
are a free people wouldn't believe any- 
thing. Such a man would not believe 
that Cook didn’t discover the pole. 

Another gentleman writes: 


“T have seen no mention of it any- 


where. I should be sorry to think that 
you are imposing upon your readers.”’ 
To this correspondent and all others 
we would say that it is nothing remark- 
able that 
of one of the greatest changes in re- 


‘ 


‘no mention ’’ has been made 


corded history. It is well known that 
King Pierpont is one of the most modest 
men who ever lived. He does not desire 
to have the fact mentioned, and has 
given strict orders not to have it pub- 
lished, except in Lire, and he has given 
us his royal permission only with the un- 
derstanding that we shall do him strict 
justice. We may say that we tremble 
as we write these words for fear we 
shall commit some breach of royal eti 
quette. Nevertheless, the King is mag 
nanimous. 

Since the coronation affairs in this 
kingdom continue to move with preci- 
sion. A great crisis has been passed 
From now on we shall look for continued 
prosperity. 

Lord Taft says the revenues were 
never better. 

Pensions have been abolished. King 
Pierpont no longer needs the vote. 

Harper’s Weekly has been subsidized 





““ WASHINGTON SOCIETY HAS BEEN PLACED IN 


CHARGE MRS. CARRIE NATION ” 





OF 
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and Editor George Harvey made Lord of 
the Royal Garter. Our literature is safe. 

Former President Eliot, of Harvard, has 
been restricted to one new religion a week 
and appointed censor of :iterature for 
the crown. 

Board and lodging have been pro- 
vided for all members of the Salva- 
tion Army, so that they will no longer 
have to beg on the streets. 

Washington society has been placed 
in charge of Mrs. Carrie Nation, and 
from now on good results are hoped for. 

The Hearst papers have been suppressed. 

The woman suffrage movement continues 
to menace the empire, but it is thought that 
the genius of the new King will be equal to 









the emergency. ; “ WOMAN SUFFRAGE MENACES THE EMPIRE ”’ 
‘ % Havana cigars are now admitted free. 
OUR L{(TERATURE J g ° 
IS SAFE” King Pierpont has ordered that no mil- Bad Becch 
° . . vv 
lionaire shall hereafter be allowed to write ad crea 
articles for any magazine, make a speech in public or write a ss EAR of Smith’s latest break? ’’ 
book. “No.” | 
Long live the King! “He sent a letter to Mrs. Jones congratulating her upon 
x99 


(To be continued) her marriage, and closed with ‘ may you have many of them. 




















-- JOrim Bown Jackson — 





THEIR SON IN THE CITY 











The Victim 


What is the nature of Justice and Injustice? 
—Plato. 


SQ HE market man was 
(ae the very quintessence 
| 2 > of obsequious- 
s2_ KIT) ness. The sabled 
eer ; MUU lady before him 





was one of his 
best customers. Then, she so rarely 
came herself that he felt highly honored. 

“This is the very finest cut, madam,”’ 
he said; “ the very finest in the land.’’ 

“Very well, Mr. Block. I am quite 
particular to-day, as I am giving a dinner 
party.’’ 

“T assure you, madam, everything 
shall be of the best. Sweetbreads? Ah, 
yes. The finest ’? He was about to 
add, “in the land,’’ but considered that 
repetition might be considered discour- 
teous, and so he added the word “ ever.”’ 

The lady swept her hand over other 
radaii, ordering here and there. He 
thanked her again and again. She ar- 
ranged to sweep out over the sawdust 
floor. He preceded her to the door. 

“T beg your pardon, madam; that is 
a magnificent car you have—it is truly 
magnificent,’’ indicating the huge limous- 
ine car in front. “It is magnifi- 
cent,’’ he whispered faintly, wondering 
if he had done right in mentioning it 
at all. 

She smiled graciously. 

“Thank you, Mr. Block; it is quite 
new—it has just come. It is a pleasure 
for me to have it.’’ 

“Tam sure so, madam. I thank you, 
I thank you.’’ 

“Good morning, Mr. Block. You will 
not fail me?”’ 

“ Never, madam, on my honor—thank 
you! ’’ 

Mr. Block directed that the large 
purchase the lady had made, amounting 
to about twenty-five dollars, should be 
put in a basket; then he wrote out the 
slip and, switching his knife briskly 
along the steel, addressed the next cus- 
tomer somewhat bruskly. There was a 
half-holiday on that day and he had 
planned to take his family on an ex- 
cursion. 











FARMER STONEHATCHET TAKES THE COLT OUT FOR HIS EXERCISE 


The next customer was a gentleman 
with refined features and shabby aspect— 
a poet—who lived on the products of 
his brain. He wanted two quarts of 
potatoes, a bunch of carrots and four 
pounds of chuck steak; also two onions. 

“Will you take it with you?’’ asked 
the market man. 

The poet reflected, as he paid in 
cash. “Can you send it along before 
noon? ”’ 

Mr. Block looked at the clock. 

“T suppose so,’’ he replied. His voice 
lacked that obsequious tone which was so 
unmistakable in his interview with his 
wealthier customer. 

“Very well, and please don’t fail.’’ 

The lady in the new limousine was so 
charmed with her purchase that she de- 
cided to go on a long ride. She gath- 
ered up two friends and they made al- 
most a day of it. 

She did not return until nearly six 
o'clock; her dinner party was at seven- 
thirty. 

When she entered the house she was 
confronted by an agonized chef. 

“Nothing from the market, madam, 
for the dinner.’’ 

“ What can you mean? ’’ 

“Nothing but a package of chuck 
steak and some potatoes and carrots.”’ 

“Ah! He made a mistake. Evidently 
he sent us the wrong package. His 
driver must have done it. Why did you 
not telephone? My secretary would 


have attended to it.’’ At this moment 
the secretary appeared. 
“Oh, we did!’’ said the secretary. 


“We have telephoned everywhere, but 
every one is closed up on account of the 
holiday.”’ 

The lady reflected for a moment. It 
was a principle with her never to be 
disturbed, and she lived up to it in her 
daily life. 

“Tt really doesn’t matter,’’ she said. 
“You may telephone in to Sherry’s and 
reserve tables for twelve. Then tele- 
phone Tyson’s and get seats— Oh, let 
me know where you can get seats. Say 
that it is for me, and that I must have 
them. Tell the chauffeur to get out the 
other car.’’ 

Thus in a few moments everything 


had been arranged and the most suc- 
cessful impromptu theatre and dinner 
party of the season was inaugurated. 

The next morning when the poet en- 
tered the market he found its proprietor 
in no pleasant humor. He had just had 
an interview with madam’s chef. 

“May I ask,’’ inquired the poet 
mildly, “where is the dinner that you 
were to deliver at my place yesterday? ”’ 

“So it is you,’’ exclaimed the irate 
Block, “that has caused the trouble? 
Where is the dinner that should have 
gone to madam’s?’’ 

“It is waiting for you to take away. 
What did the lady do?’”’ 

Mr. Block wrung his hands. 

“She was obliged to take her guests 
to New York!’’ he exclaimed. 

“Where I have no doubt they enjoyed 
themselves. But how about me?”’ 

“tor” 

“Certainly. I repeat it: How about 
me? ’’ 

“Don’t bother me. I am too full of 
my own troubles.’’ 

The poet smiled. 

“Permit me to call your attention,’’ 


he said, “to the facts: The lady in 
question did not suffer, because she had 
money enough to remedy all mistakes. 


Indeed, it doubtless gave her an oppor- 
tunity to make a triumph out of a seem- 
ing disaster. On the other hand, my lit- 
tle family were obliged to go hungry. 
We could not touch the elaborate din- 
ner that you delivered to us by mis- 
take, because we had no money to 
pay for it, and because we knew not 
the moment when it might be called for. 
Your mistake will be easily forgiven; 
the lady reaped the benefit; and we are 
the only ones who really suffered. The 
fact that you make your profit out of 
her and not out of me doesn’t matter. 
Strictly speaking, I am the one to whom 
you owe an apology.’’ 

Mr. Block leaned forward over the 
counter. He flourished his long knife. 

“You know what you better do?’”’ he 
said. 

“Tell me.’’ 

“Well, next time you carry home 
your own dinner. See? ”’ 

Chesterton Todd. 
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The Fat in the Fire at Princeton 


UDDENLY Princeton University has been 
dropped into the middle ring of our mun- 
dane circus as a house divided against itself. Di- 
vided houses do not often figure in the circus 
ring, but Princeton does. A considerable au- 
dience sits up on the benches and takes notice. 
There has been a crack in the wall of 
Princeton for some time—to wit, ever since 
two or three years ago President Wilson pointed 
out the defects of the social system that ob- 
tained there and said that the clubs ought to 
contribute their prestige and real estate to 
bring success to the plan for a rearrangement 
of the Princeton family and its redomestication 
by quadrangles. That idea being revolutionary 
caused anguish in Princeton’s inside. It has 
been remarked that Dr. Wilson didn’t get his 
“quad ’’ system but he got the wrangle. 

The present dislocation of amity suddenly’ 
emerged from the plans for a graduate school. 
é Mr. Procter, of Cincinnati, offered $500,000 to 
make some dreams about a graduate school come true, and as 
much more was promised by other donors to go with it. 
Suddenly the dreams turned to nightmares, and the plans for 
the graduate school resolved themselves into two bands of 
irreconcilable differences, captained respectively by Dean An- 
drew West and President Wilson. The temperature of the 
trustees was then taken. They decided that Dr. Wilson had 
the ball and Mr. Procter thereupon withdrew his half million 
from the field. 








* * * 


OBODY need bother to inquire into the question of the site 

of the proposed graduate college. That didn’t matter. 

If the site was not right it could have been made right under 
ordinary conditions. Behind all that there are two ideals 
striving for mastery in Princeton. In all the considerable 
Eastern colleges the existing social diversions and institutions 
are regarded with sentiments running all the way from im- 
patience to disgust by a large proportion of the observers. 
This social machinery takes up too much room and time in the 
undergraduate life; includes too much, excludes too many; 
distracts the minds of those inside and grieves the spirits of 
those outside. Along with athletics it constitutes the chief 
interest in life for very many of the young gentlemen, in- 
cluding a large proportion of the ablest of them. Dr. Wilson 


is understood to yearn either to abolish it or so to curb 
charm, discipline, inspire, expand and regulate it as to make it 
subordinate and supplementary to what he supposes is the 
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= Dike Cushing — ‘ 


Wifey: THE CLERK SAYS THEY DON’T TAKE PETS, ALGY, SO 
I SUPPOSE FIDO AND YOU WILL HAVE TO PUT UP IN THE BASE- 
MENT. 


primary object of colleges—to wit, the training of the mind 
and the insinuation of knowledge into knowledge boxes. 

It would be rash to say that Dean West and his group at 
Princeton stand for complete satisfaction with things as they 
are; but certainly they don’t see improvement in the changes 
that Dr. Wilson wants to make. They are probably con- 
stitutionally averse to the use of dynamite in institutions of 
learning. or elsewhere on social institutions. This is excusa- 
ble and comprehensible. They may fairly say: “ You can’t 
make an old college radically different from the society of 
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which it is a part and an expression.’’ Perhaps the pith of 
the matier lies there or thereabouts. If Princeton and Yale 
and Harvard and any other colleges you like are, as they stand, 
the true expression of the society on which they rest, radical 
changes will be hard to introduce into them. But in so far 
as they have got out of sympathy and touch with the great 
American world they live in, they are doubtless all in for a 
good deal of readjustment. 

At Princeton that readjustment has suddenly butted in 
as a fighting issue, that’s all. There is nobody in the country 
better qualified to make the fight for it than President Wilson. 

E.. S. M. 


Wall Street 


OR the sake of a brief argument it may be admitted that 
the band of gentlemen who compose Wall Street have 
been accused of many things unjustly, but one thing cannot 
be gainsaid: Wall Street is too touchy. It is too sensitive by 
considerably more than half. It is too easily influenced by 
current events. We have almost reached the pass where we 
are afraid to have current events at all. We can’t turn 
around without a demonstration on the stock exchange. If 
the President takes a long breath some bull plays china shop 
and out come the newspapers with extras. 
Wall Street should cultivate a spirit of repose, a spirit of 
calm self-control, which is the highest form of human power. 
Ellis O. Jones. 


American Into French 


ADY (at railway restaurant): Dépéchez, garcon, ou je 
serai gauche derriére. 


THE JOY RIDERS 





ATS wacker 


FOR YEARS, 











The Lower Mathematics 


F a hen and a half lays an egg and a half in a day and a 
half, what is the earning capacity of a poultry-yard cx- 


pressed in terms of chantecler hats? 














THE BLACK ROSE 


Florist; SOMETHING NEW AND VERY RARE—A BLACK ROSE! 
Pittsburger: pPSHAW! WE HAVE HAD THEM IN MY TOWN 
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From Producer to Consumer 
An Up-to-date Tragedy 


I am the Egg. 
I was Laid. 


I’m the Hen that Laid the Egg. 
I got a Place to Roost and Part of 
my Board. 





I’m the Farmer who Owned 
The Hen that Laid the Egg. 
I got Twenty Cents a Dozen. 


I’m the Man 
who Took the 
Egg to the 
Station 
Farmer who 





For the 
Owned the Hen that Laid the Egg. 


I got Two Cents a Dozen. 


I’m the Express Company that 








ITHE ROBEM | 


EXPRESS 
COMPANY 


Shipped the Egg 
From the Man who Took the Egg 
to the Station 
For the Farmer who Owned the Hen 
that Laid the Egg. 
I got Six Cents a Dozen. 
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I’m the Railroad 
Carried the Egg th 
For the Express Company Ldaceois 
that Shipped the Egg 
From the Man who 
Took the Egg to the Station 
For the Farmer who Owned 
The Hen that Laid the Egg. 
I got Four Cents a Dozen. 


that 
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I’m the Wholesaler who 





COLD STORAGE| ¢ 


EGGS arWHOLESALE 


Cold-Storaged the 
ge 
After the Railroad Car- 








ried the Egg 
For the Express Company 
that Shipped the Egg 
From the Man who Took 
the Egg to the Station 
For the Farmer who 
Owned 
The Hen that Laid the 
Egg. 
I sold the Eggs for Forty 
Cents a Dozen. 











I’m the Jobber who Passed 
Along the Egg 

From the Wholesaler who 
Cold-Storaged the Egg 

After the Railroad Carried 
the Egg 

For the Express Company 
that Shipped the Egg 

From the Man who Took 
the Egg to the Station 

For the Farmer who Owned 

The Hen that Laid the Egg. 

I sold the Eggs for Forty-eight 
Cents a Dozen. 





I’m the Grocer who Sold the Egg 
I got from the Jobber who Passed Along the 
Egg 
From the Wholesaler who Cold-Storaged the Egg 
sammennceaneane After the Rail- 
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The Hen that Laid the Egg. 
I sold the Eggs for Sixty Cents a Dozen. 





Smad the Man 
who Took the 
Egg to the 
Station 


For the Farmer 
who Owned 





I’m the Poor Devil who Ate the Egg 

My Wife Bought from the Grocer who Sold the 
Egg 

He got from the Jobber who Passed Along the 

Egg 

From the Wholesaler who Cold-Storaged the 
Egg 

After the Railroad Carried the 
Egg 

For the Express Company that 
Shipped the Egg 

From the Man who Took the 
Egg to the Station 

For the Farmer who Owned 

The Hen that Laid the Egg. 
I got Ptomaine Poisoning. 


Company that : 












































ON TRIAL FOR BIGAMY 


Prisoner at the Bar: 1 PLEAD GUILTY, YOUR HONOR, WITH EXTENUATING CIRCUMSTANCES, 


Th C f H ° Sidney at first shook his head, and then hesitated. His 
© ourse O istory father had given them to him. At the same time he knew 
their value. 


But—a bird in the hand is worth more than a bird and a 
“ ” s. - 7 a ‘ ; - . ° 
pure is, I beg to inform you that it is a marble; half in the bush. 


that it is usually made of agate, and that among marbles it is “Can't you pay me thirty-five?’ he asked. I 
choice and expensive. The price of pures in the marble sea- “Nol” : : 
son ranges from ten cents to a dollar—and even higher. i 
Bobbie Pankton took three “pures’’ into his father one aa 
day with the following explanation: 
“You see, father, Sidney Scott's father is in the business, 
and Sidney can get these awful cheap. He lent them to me 
so's I could show ’em to you. This one is really worth 
twenty-five cents, but he will sell it to me for fifteen. This 
one is worth fifteen, but he will sell it to me for ten, and these 
two are worth ten apiece, but he will let me have them for 
five. I.can buy them all for thirty-five cents.’’ 
“How much,’ said Mr. Pankton, who never lost an op- 
portunity to teach his boy arithmetic, “ would you pay for 
them elsewhere, and how much will you save if you get them 
from Sidney?’’ 
“Let’s see: Twenty-five, fifteen, two at ten, that’s twenty 
—they would cost me sixty, and I can buy them for thirty- 
five. I’d save twenty-five cents.’’ i 
“Good! ’”’ | 
Mr. Pankton counted out thirty-five cents and gave it to 
“A. Bobbie. 
i “Don’t let him get the best of you,’’ he said. 

“No, sir! Thank you!’’ 

Bobbie ran off excitedly to conclude his bargain. But on 
the way he slowed up. A thought had occurred to him, pos- 
sibly induced by his father’s cautionary remark. At any rate, 
it would be no harm to try. 

Sidney was waiting. Bobbie handed him back the pures. COST OF LIVING 

“T’d like to buy ’em,’’ he said, “ but—vou couldn’t let -e Housewife: GOING DOWN? 
have ’em for twenty-five cents, could you? ’’ Tradesman: NOo—Uvp. 



























IR or madam, if at your age you do not know what a 
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eTmrty?*’ A 
“Wish I could. Twenty-five is all I can let you have.”’ (\\ 
Bobbie held out the money temptingly. 

* Well, I’ll take it.’’ 

3obbie gave him the twenty-five cents, grabbed the pures 
and was off. He still had the extra ten cents and his heart 
beat high at his success. 

As he walked along he met Pete Stanton. Pete was a 
great marble player. 

“ Hello, Pete! Look at my pures.’’ 

Pete gazed at them enviously. 

“Gee! ’’ he exclaimed, “ they’re all right.’’ 

“Want to buy ’em?’’ 

“How much? ’’ 

“ Seventy-five cents.’’ 

Pete raised chickens, sold the eggs to his mother and 
usually had money. Bobbie counted on this. He knew Pete 
was reckless in his expenditures. 

“Can't buy this kind everywhere,’’ he said. “ Look at the 
eye inthat one. Eh? Hard to get.’’ 

Pete hesitated. He wasn't going to give in without a 
struggle. 

“T’ll give you sixty cents for ’em,’’ he said at last. 

3obbie waited for a moment. 

“ Weill,’’ he said slowly, “I'll do it for you, Pete—I want 
you to have those pures—wouldn't do it for any one else,’’ 
he added. , 

The exchange was made. The boys parted. Bobbie 
strolled along the street, his hands in his pockets, whistling. 
It had been a great day for him. The latent racial sense for 
trading had suddenly been awakened, and he had started out 
on a great and glorious career. 

With such pleasant thoughts as these we become more or 
less unconscious of our surroundings. But suddenly Bobbie 





stopped and looked up. He was in front of a house—a rather 
important house to him also. It was the house of one Bettie 





Dimpleton, spinster, «tat ten. 


3ettie was not alone. With her on the piazza was a fa- —*> picts 
miliar form—that of Sidney Scott. Then suddenly Bobbie oe — , _71e- SHAVE (7 
remembered that it was Bettie’s birthday. — ae ——=— > < 

He shrank behind a post and watched. Sidney was giving “PLEASE, MISTER, WOULD YE MIND HAVIN’ A WAR, SO ME AN’ 
Bettie something. It was a small box. That twenty-five cents BILLY KIN WATCH YE?’’ 
was doing good work. 

So that was what Sidney wanted with the money, and why Bobbie leaned over and looked around to see there was 
he had been so easily tempted! no one listening. 

And Bobbie loved Bettie—loved her more than he would “You won’t tell mother?’’ he said. 
ever love any one else in the world. “No. Honest.’’ 

Watching them from behind the post he jingled his sixty Perhaps he heard the phrase somewhere, and with the ‘pre- 
cents joyfully in his pocket. Then he turned and ran down science of youth said it now unconscious of its full signifi- 
the street as fast as he could. And in fifteen minutes he was cance. 
standing looking into the window of the most gorgeous and * “ Well,”’ he said, “I blew it in on a girl!’ 
luxurious candy store in town. ; (ma oe 

* * * * * * * * x 

“Well, Bobbie,” said his father that night, “did you get By Their Waits Shall Ye Know Them 
those pures? ”’ IF HE IS 

Vea: a.”’ A $12 a week man you wait in the hall to minutes. 

“ Where are they?’’ “Goo * “ “ < “« w & 46 “ 

“‘7—_I—haven’t got them.’’ “$30 “ ‘ . 6 ee oe o 

“What! I told you not to let those boys do you.’’ “Sig “ “ “ « w@ & 26 & 

“They didn’t.” “ $10,000a year “ - SS en 6 ee 

“What happened? ”’ “ $25,000a year “ a“ “= £ * I minute. 

“T bought ’em and sold ’em again and got sixty cents.’’ 

“Good for you! You have the making of a smart busi- It Makes Them Money 
ness man. Where is the money? ’’ “ HE vermiform appendix is of absolutely no value to any 

3obbie was silent. one.’’ 


” 


“Where is the money, I say? “Mine was worth five hundred dollars to my doctor.’’ 
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HERES HOW 


AGNES REPPLIER 
Born April 1, 1857 


¢ 


There | are unquestionably certain days in the year when 


fairies unite to display their delightful incon- 
sistency and at the same time their reckless 
generosity. This is why, doubtless, they 
selected All Fools’ Day to ‘distribute so many 
gifts to such an eminent person and friend 
and contributor to this journal as we are 
now felicitating upon the attainment of an- 


ers 


“We had no Lincoln Steffens then,’ 
cently, 





to complete the sum 
Here’s to you, 





JOSEPH LINCOLN STEFFENS 


Born April 6, 1866 


said Joe Cannon re 


referring to the old days when there were only one or 


magazines. And 

we can say that there is only 
coln Steffens. The fine art of muck-raking 
is by no means easy to learn. That Mr. 
Steffens is born to the muck-raking purple 
nobody doubts. He possesses accuracy and 


two American 


now, 


yet, even 
one Lin- 


courage. His “ Shame of the Cities was 
a great help at a national psychological mo- 
ment. 

Sir, there is much yet to be done, a few 
reforms to undertake, a few peccadillos to 
correct. You are young. We rely upon you 


total of our perfections. 


grow less in importance. 





other: birthday. 





NICHOLAS MURRAY BUTLER 
Born April 2, 1862 


Our great universities have turned out some exceedingly 
Not the least of these isthe head of Colum- 


desirable citizens. 
bia College. Professor Butler has a com- 
bination of executive ability and certain 
qualities of style which entitle him to the 
fame of being one of our foremost educa- 
tors. He has cast some illuminating side 
lights upon our educational system, and he 
is held in much respect for the remarkable 
ability he has shown in administration. 

We extend to you, sir, our heartiest con- 
gratulations, not only on your youth but on 
your practical achievements. May your 
philosophical training never become so 
prominent as to interfere with your humanity. 


HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD 


Born April 3, 1835 


of our obligations. 


many pleasant thoughts. 
highly. 

with us for many years. 
honor you. 

with our best 





continued happiness. 


JOHN BURROUGHS 
Born Apnil 3, 1837 


Mr. Burroughs, our admiration for you takes on so many 
different forms that it is difficult to express ourselves with that 


simplicity of which you are such a delight- 
ful representative. In the first place, you 
have established intimate personal rejation- 
ships with the animal world and a sympathy 


with and understanding of its many moods 
and atmosphere which would be alone 
enough to entitle you to our homage. Then, 


again, you are a lover of truth, and in you 
the simple life has required no learned 
exegesis to render it intelligible. St-nding 
in the doorway of your forest home you are 
a lofty and imperishable monument to what 
is best in life, 
travagant and ‘luxurious of civilizations. 

Ve love you, John Burroughs. 
may your fame he as enduring! 





We 





Salute ! 


Madame, your name recalls to us a sense 
You have contributed so 
much to American literature and to woman- 
hood that your birthday is an occasion for 
We esteem 
We trust you will continue to dwell 
delight 
And we celebrate your birthday 
wishes for your health 





For she 


To have a sense of humor, a sound judg- 
ment and a supreme literary proficiency 
at once is a great award from Nature. 
Miss Repplier has all these and more. 
is a delightful human being in the bargain. 


all 
Yet 


field. 


to dispute 
for both. 

To have enlarged man’s vision and given 
him control over a 
siderable 


Mr. 


LIFE 
much as it is the mission of each of us to overcome the effects 
of too much gravity. 
The Wrights seem disposed at present 
honors. 


Lincoln Steffens. May your birthdays never 
WILBUR WRIGHT 
Born April 6, 1867 
feels a sort of comradeship for Mr. Wright, inas- 


the 


achievement, 
by the French first and afterward the Amer- 
ican people. 
Wright, 
your nativity, 
extraordinary rise 
manent. 
a genuine artist. 
Here’s looking up at you! 


May you remain simple and unspoiled, 


we congratulate 
your 


LIFE was first in the 


But there is room 


new element is a 
recognized as 


con- 
such 


you upon 
inventiveness, and your 
in life. May it be per- 





as becomes 


F a man can pass an examination made up from his chil- 
dren’s questions, he is entitled to the highest degree 
university can bestow. 


any 





you 
to 


and 





and this in the face of one of the most ex- 


Fit successor to Thoreau, 


“ 


TAKEN 


OH, no! 





OFF 


A CLOSE 





mr? 
CUT IS ALL 


TOO MUC 


THE STYLE ON THE STRE#T.”’ 











A Little More Shakespeare. The Boston Matter 


OOD houses have been the rule at the Shake- 

spearean performances at the New Theatre. 

During their original and return engagements 

in a repertory of Shakespeare’s plays, at tke 

old Academy of Music, Mr. Sothern and Miss 

Marlowe have played to excellent business— 

which facts go to show that reason hasn't 

entirely fled to brutish beasts, even in New 

York, and that the classic drama hasn’t en- 

tirely lost its hold upon the public. Perhaps 

it would be more exact to say that there is 

still a public in New York for the classics because the au- 

diences at the plays of Shakespeare are very different indeed 

from those usually seen at the musical farces'and other frolic- 

some entertainments which flourish in the neighborhood of 
Lobster Square. 


Ss Ss @ & & 
T would be well for both Mr. Sothern and Miss Mar- 
lowe at the present stage of thei~ careers if they 
could have granted to them a fulfillment of Robert 
Burns’s wish paraphrased into: 
Oh, wad some gcd the giftie gie them, 
To hear themselves as ithers hear them. 

They have both of them been so long in complete control 
of their artistic destinies that they have perhaps come to have 
the idea that they can do no wrong. With almost a monopoly 
of the classical field in their possession and because their 
names are associated entirely with creditable stage ambitions 
and undertakings, they have a large and devoted following 
the country over. They never step on the stage without a 
predisposition in their favor. There is no question of their 
intelligence and understanding. If over-indulgence by the 
public and the passing of the years have not entirely blunted 
their receptive faculties it might be an instructive experience 
for them to witness one of their own performances. 

If their ears are at all sensitive they would probably first 
be struck by the peculiarities of their own elocution. Mr. 
Sothern, judging by his Jacques, has dropped back into his 
eld vice of regular emphasis and the regular use of the fall- 
ing cadence at the end of each sentence. In some of his 
roles he has overcome this, and to the pleasure of every one 
concerned. That he reverts to it shows either carelessness or 
bad judgment, and, whatever the cause, it is to be deplored. 
His explosiveness of speech is not so marked as formerly, but, 
curiously, Miss Marlowe seems to have picked it up, to the 
detriment of her usually delightful delivery. Her Rosalind 
is still played in a spirit of youthful and joyous comedy, mak- 
ing it in its entirety a portrayal of the character which can- 
not be equalled by any artist of our day. But evidently Miss 
Marlowe is living very well, and her costume is calculated to 
emphasize that fact rather than lessen the evidences of it. 

i x us x a 


With the patronage accorded to Mr. Sothern and Miss 


Cg nn. 
SF Se. 
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Alin ty 


“FOR HEAVEN’S SAKE, MARIA! COME LOOK AT THE JEW DUCK! ”’ 


Marlowe it would seem that they might surround themselves 
with a little more brilliant support. Their company is prac- 
tically a permanent one, and this provides an exceptional op- 
portunity to make it distinguished instead of commonplace. 
For instance, the singing in “‘ Much Ado’’ wasexecrable, aud 
did much to destroy the pleasure of the forest scene. Poth 
the men and women in the minor parts appeared to have only 
the faintest idea of the value of the speeches intrusted to 
them. Mr. Frederick Lewis, the Orlando, seemed well equipped 
for the part in looks, voice and intelligence, but played it with 
a repressed instead of buoyant air, which might perhaps be 
not so much his own fault as that of the star system. The 
same criticism applies to Mr. Howson’s Touchstone. Mr. 
Buckstone made all there was of the few lines allowed to him 
as William. Mr. Sothern is never niggardly in expenditure 


WHAT'S THE USE? 
“TOO FAT FOR THE CHORUS AND NOT FAT ENOUGH FOR A DIME 
MUSEUM.’’ 
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Privere ivr nuit ' 
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“WE HAVE LEFT UN- 
DONE THOSE THINGS 
WHICH WE OUGHT TO 
HAVE DONE.”’ 





for material accessories, 
and in costumes and 
scenery the production 
is satisfactory. 

Mr. Sothern and Miss 
Marlowe are our most 
important American 
stars. In that enviable i 
and fortunate position | 
they owe it to the public and to them- 
selves to bring every resource in them 
and at their command to bear on the 
attainment of artistic perfection. 


Sz SS” 
AST week mention was made 
here of the effort made by 
Boston organizations repre- 
senting the better elements in 
that city to prevent the per- 
formance of the unsavory 
“Queen of the Moulin 
Rouge,’’ booked at the 
Boston Theatre by Messrs. Klaw and 
Erlanger. The first result of the agita- 
tion was that the house was packed on 
the first night and the ticket speculators 
did a business highly profitable to some 
one. The most shocking line left in the 
play for that performance, in which ihe 
piece was on trial for its life before rep- 
resentatives of the Mayor and Police 
Commissioner, was the excuse made by 
one young woman for not going to a 
certain ball to the effect that she was 
afraid she might have her stocking 
picked. This did not seem to be enough 
on which to base a conviction so the 
show was allowed to live out its al- 




































lotted term in Boston. 
The Boston dailies took the societies 
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to task for foolishly giving the backers 
of the enterprise such a good advertise- 
ment, but as they also stated that the 
piece in the form it was given was only 
stupidly dull and very badly staged, in- 
stead of being pronouncedly viciots, the 
societies really gained their point. As 
the remaining representations had to be 
like the first one, so far as the intro- 
duction of any added lines or business 
was concerned, the presumption is that 
the engagement is not a prosperous one. 

This leaves things very much as they 
were before so far as the morality of 
the theatre in Boston is concerned. It 
shows up a condition, however, which 
exists not only in Boston but in almost 
every other city in the country. That 
is the lack of a definite way of dealing 
with vicious shows which exert a de- 
grading influence and yet do not out- 
rageously and flagranily violate the crim- 
inal laws so as unmistakably to call for 
the action of the police. And that con- 
dition will continue to exist in Boston 
and elsewhere so long as the authorities 
continue to give showmen the benefit of 
the doubt instead of drawing the line 


with the public welfare as the first con- 
sideration. 


Metcalfe. 


Academy of Music—Mr. Sothern and Miss 
Marlowe in Shakespearean Tepertory. 

Astor—“ Seven Days.” Laughter in old- 
fashioned allopathic doses. 

elasco — “ Just a Wife.” Well 
drama of our own times. 

Bijov—“ The Lottery Man.” Yellow-jour- 
nal enterprise made highly a 

Daly’s—“ The Whirlwind,” with Marietta 
Olly. Notice later. 

Empire—*“ Mid-Channel.” Ethel Barrymore 
in Pinero’s play. Neither author nor actress 
ut their best. 

Garrick—Hattie Williams in ‘‘ The Girl He 
Couldn’t T.eave Behi-d Him.” Lightweight 

arce. 


staged 
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WESTERN PHRASE 


“GETTING THE DROP ON HIM ”’ 


























v.V, 
lee 





THE LOVE CURE 


Globe—“ The Old Town.” Musical farce 
with Mr. Fred Stone doing most of the work. 

Hackett—Mr John Mason in “A Son of 
the People.” Play of the French Revolution, 
taken from the Danish. Not remarkable. 

Lyric—* The City.’’ Clyde Fitch’s last and 
strongest play 

Madison Square Garden—The Barnum and 
Bailey circus. 

Maxire Elliott’s—‘‘ The Passing of the 
Third Floor Back.” Concluding perform- 
ances of Mr. Forbes-Robertson’s remarkable 
engagement in interesting play. 

Broadway—* The Jolly Bachelors.”’ Big and 
brilliant musical farce of the usual kind. 

Casino—“ The Chocolate Soldier.”’ Story 
of “Arms and the Man” set to catchy Vien- 
nese music. 

Comedy—*‘ A Man’s World.”” Mary Man- 
nering in interesting problem play. 

Criterron—Mr. Francis Wilson in “A 
Bachelor’s Baby.” Diverting little comedy 
written by Mr. Wilson. 

Herald Square—“ The Yankee Girl.” Large 
musical farce with Miss Blanche Ring as the 
star. 


Hippodrome—Ballet, spectacle ard circus 
of dwarfs. 
Hudson—*‘ A Lucky Star.” Mr. William 


Collier and his fun- making abilities. 

Lyceum—Mrs. Fiske in Ibsen’s “ Pillars of 
Society.”” Notice later. 

New Theatre — Repertory 
minor ome. 

Plaza—Vaudeville. 

Stuyvesant—“ The Lily.’ The French 
spinster and her unhappy environment made 
dramatic. 

Wallack’s—*“ Alias Jimmy Valentine.” In- 
teresting melodrama with Mr. H. B. Warrer 
depicting the difficulties of the reformed 
criminal. 


of dramas and 


In Modern Times 
ANG it all, Ethel, 


go along?’’ 

“Yes, George; but when everything’s 
going nicely you can pretend that some- 
thing’s wrong with the machinery and 
that it’s absolutely necessary to lighten 
ship so we-won't all be killed, and then 
we'll drop auntie overboard with the 
parachute.”’ 


must your aunt 
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From the Halls of Agony 


SOME TESTIMONIALS FROM EMINENT EX- 
PERIMENTERS 


LL human knowledge of whatever 
kind is due solely and entirely to 
vivisection. 
BREEDER VON Buac, M.D. 
So.HAaM Lyre, M.D. 
Erronius CuHapp, M.D. 

Whoever says a word against vivi- 
section is a malicious liar. 

Vaccine Hosse, Q.L.S. 
PESTHOUSE GREENE, M.D. 
Acony SHARPE, M.D. 

Any opposition to animal experimenta- 
tion will result in the sudden destruction 
of the human race. 

GuLL Reepurs, M.D. 
SkayrE MuTuHers, M.D. 
BicFEE Cutter, B.S. 
SEERHAM Boomer, X.Y.B.L. 
Intelligent and sensitive animals thor- 


oughly enjoy being cut up alive. There 
is no pain. 
DoGsNaTcHER Betts, M.D. 


HELLFuR Nerves, M.D. 
Funnovitt Gisss, M.D. 
MunNKIES TERRA, M.D. 

Any man who objects to vivisection is 
either a sickly sentimentalist or a hys- 
terical woman. 

Cuttaway AHLL, M.D. 
LettaAM Rytue, O.S.B. 
PuHuNN Puoruss, M.D. 
Tryon Paupers, M.D. 
BENTON SLAwTEeER, A.S.B. 

















“Her teeth are like stars,” gushed the love- 
smitten youth 
In an outburst of joyous delight; 
And when they were married he found ’twas 
the truth,— 
Like the stars, they came out every night. 





~~ 
“Tarr Vivant 























The Child of the Period: HI, THERE! DIDN’T YE HEAR ME HOLLER TO GET OUT 0’ 
THE WAY? 


Peary and the Pole 


OMMANDER PEARY has just keen 

awarded a pension of five thousand 

dollars from the government upon his re- 
tirement next year. 

At first blush it would seem as if a 
real achievement ought in itself to be the 
only point worth considering in a reputa- 
tion. And yet real achievement is often 
likely to take second place in comparison 
with other things which seem of small 
consequence. 

Why is it in almost any circle of aver- 
age Americans when one ventures the 
statement that he docsn’t believe Peary 
discovered the pole anyway, any more 
than Cook, that this remark, instead of 


being received with disapproval, will 
usually be received with pleasure? It is 
because there is general feeling that 
Peary did not conduct himself well, and, 
in the public eye, this in some subtle 
manner seems to be more important than 
what Peary really did. What greater 
tribute could there be to the supreme im- 
portance of good manners? 

Peary was disagreeable about it. More- 
over, he displayed a spirit certainly the 
reverse of magnanimous when he refused 
to allow any other white man to accom- 
pany him to the pole. This was long be- 
fore he knew that the priority of his 
claim would be disputed. 

On the whole, there seems to be a con- 
viction that Peary did discover the pole. 

















Husbands’ Correspondence Bureau 


Branches in all Principal Centres, Including Paris and Constantinople. 


No Con- 


nection With Any Other Establishment 


E trust that we may be pardoned 
for referring again to our recent 
troubles, but our work is done directly 
with thousands of suffering husbands all 
over the country, and anything which af- 
fects us and renders us unfit for our very 
best must necessarily affect them. While 
we should wish to mention this with all 
humility we realize that we are bound up 
with the country’s welfare. 

As a matter of fact, since the trivial 
incident with the police, recently referred 
to, the chairman of our entertainment 
committee has been released from jail 
and things look bright again. At the 
same time we still have much to contend 
with in the way of misrepresentation. 

Yesterday, for example, we were vis- 
ited by a delegation from the Woman’s 
Temperance Union. These misguided la- 
dies came to protest against our scheme 
of entertainment for husbands under our 
care and requested us to abolish our 
entertainment committee altogether. 

They totally misconceive, of course, 
the object of th.s bureau. There are 
some people so morally blind to results 
that they fail to perceive anything in its 
broadest aspects. 

We firmly bri respectfully declined to 
modify our programme for the spring 
and summer. which includes some of the 
most interesting features we have hith- 
erto given our patrons, and in reply to 
the criticisms that were visited upon us 
we pointed to our record and to the 
thousands of hearts we have brought to- 
gether. 

Our answer was not received with the 
favorable result hoped for. Whatever 
else the ladies of the woman’s temper- 
ance movement may be, they are not 
strong on sentiment or the finer aspects 
of love. They fail to understand that a 
little dissipation, a little entertainment of 
the right sort, if applied in the right 
manner, may be all that is needed to 
bring a wife to her senses. The strength 
of this bureau lies in the way this is 
done. 


Only the other day—to quote an in- 
stance—one of our regular customers was 
surprised by his wife while dining in a 
restaurant with a trusted member of our 
entertainment committee. Our customer, 
who had not bargained for this sur- 
prise, was naturally disconcerted, and 
so, we may add, was the member of our 
entertainment committee, who had only 
been in our employ a few days, but had 





SURPRISED BY HIS WIFE’’ 


shown signs of great promise. (We may 
add that she is still with us.) 

The lady afterward called on us at our 
office, and while it is usually against our 
rules to receive visitors we did so in this 
case. In a few moments we had con- 
vinced her that her husband really loved 
her, but his sorrow over their incompati- 
bility had been so great that he had 
thrown himself on our resources and was 
only trying to drown his sorrows and 
forget himself in the best way he could. 
We then suggested to her that she spruce 
up a bit and try a little active competi- 
tion. The result was all that could be 
expected. She invested immeliately in 
several pounds of imported hair, got a 
picture hat, and her husband was only 


565 


too glad to make a new arrangement, 
with his wife taking the principal part. 
Thus we brought about a happy reunion 
in the only way possible. 

The ladies of the Woman’s Temper- 
ance Union, of course, are blind to this 
sort of thing. They don’t realize that a 
husband’s_ character is  in_ reality 
strengthened by a course of treatment 
under our entertainment committee. 

We have saved thousands of husbands 
at this .critical juncture by our system- 
atic process of entertainment. We 
never, for example, allow any husband 
on our books to drink cocktails before 
breakfast. We give him just as much 
enjoyment as he can stand without go- 
ing crazy about it, and our experience 
has taught us just the right moment to 
bring him back to his wife with an en- 
larged vision, a real working knowledge 
of the world, an awakened sympathy and 
a strong craving for home cooking. All 
the time we are treating her by methods 
which are secret but none the less effect- 
ive. The result is two happy hearts 





united on a practical basis. Both have 
suffered and know what love means. 

We firmly believe that the ladies of 
the Woman’s Temperance Union are far 
more dissipate1 than any of our regular 
trade under the auspices of our enter- 
tainment committee. They gradually ac- 
quire a craving for strongminded argu- 
ments against drink until they can’t get 
along without them. They indulge at 
first in mild potations of talk, gradually 
increasing the dose until nothing will 
satisfy them but a total abstinence ti- 
rade on every occasion. They imbibe 
their temperance lectures daily as an old 
toper takes his bottle. The only thing 
that they never get is what is technically 
known as a “ still,’’ but every other form 











You’D 
YOU KNOW IT’LL WORK ITSELF UP INTO 


“ALONZO, I WISH MAKE 


of intoxication of prohibition is known 
to them. 

When these ladies, therefore, strode 
into our office and fixel us with their 
combined eye we realized that all re- 
plies were hopeless. We can only say 
that in our humble way we are doing as 
much if not more for the cause of tem- 
perance than they are. 

We have been sending our Seeing-the- 
Tenderloin Auto on hourly trips now for 
a year or more, and never once has one 
of our customers fallen out because he 
had too much. The following letter— 
among hundreds constantly received—is 
our best defense: 


Dear Bureau: 
I am home again, thanks to you, and my 
wife is united to me once more. A year ago 


I left her and put myself in your charge. 
Since then I have visited the principal coun- 
tries of the globe, having made the round of 
your branches. 
satisfied. 


I have had my fling, and am 
Wife has resigned from every- 





CHILDREN SHOULD BE PUT TO BED AT THE 
SAME HOUR EVERY NIGHT—OR A_ LITTLE 
FARLIER 


IT STOP MOVING ITS EARS. 
A TANTRUM.,’’ 


— 


Rabece L Dickey ‘20 


FIRST’ THING 


* thing, and we are both reconciled to each 


other. All due to you. We have settled 
down into what we call our second honey- 
moon. Enclosed find check, being payment 
of our bill. 
Gratefully yours, Y—— 

P. S.—Please send me two copies of your 
Galaxy of Beauties and full programme of 
your entertainment committee. —_-* my 





office. 

Remember, we iake all cases of simple 
incompatibility, compound  incompati- 
bility, or hell on earth. Write fully. 


Terms moderate. 
HusBANpDS’ CORRESPONDENCE BUREAU. 


A Big Point Gained 


ENATOR ALDRICH has recently de- 
clared that he could run the Gov- 
ernment for $300,000,000 less per annum 
than it now costs, something like a third 
of what we are spending. 

What a flood of questions this state- 
ment sends surging to our lips. Why 
doesn’t Senator Aldrich go ahead and do 
it? Who is going to object? Isn’t he 
the leader of the Senate? If not, who 
is? And why doesn’t the other fellow 
do it? Or doesn’t he know that it can 
be done? If not, wouldn’t Aldrich be 
willing to explain it to him? Ard 
wouldn’t he relinquish the leadership to 
Aldrich long enough to effect such an im- 
portant saving? And who is getting that 
$300,000,000? And do they know that 
we don’t need them? And what is to 
become of them when they loose this 
source of income? And wouldn’t it be 
confiscation t>» deny it to them? 

Is this statement a vindication of the 
muck-rakers? Or is it a bit of muck- 
raking on its own behalf? Is it cam- 
paign talk, champagne talk or sham-plain 
talk? 

































THE LAND OF THE RISING SON 


At any rate, such an authoritative ad- 
mission upon such an important topic 
seems to be a big point gained. 

Ellis O. Jones. 


Too Late for the Improper Number 


HY so much advertising of that 
piece of sculpture by an Ameri 
can sculptress who has worked in Perlin, 
whick is said to defy propriety in a man- 
ner to curdle the blood of all our bound- 
less West? 
The threat is ostentatiously made that 
she will bring it home. Well, are they 
going to put it en the road? 


E that minds his own business will 
be asked to mind the business of 
others. 








Mother Goose 


ICKERY-dickery-dock, 

The brokers ran up the stock, 
But some son-of-a-gun 
Unloaded at one, 

Hickery-dickery-dock. 


HERE was a man in Wall Street, 
And he was wondrous wise, 
le went into a broker shop 
And bought American Ice; 
And when his broker sold him out, 
He ran, with might and main 
| And bought more in another shop, 
And then went broke again. 


in Wall Street 


ITTLE J. R. K. managed a corner 
In Hocking C. and I. 
Then he went dumb, with his health 
on the bum, 
And broke all the smaller fry. 


‘TQ AA, baa, Wall Street, 
Have you any wool?’’ 
“Yes, kind sir, 
Three lambs’ full. 
One for the trickster 
And one for his dame 
And one for the broker 
Who gets wise to his game.”’ 


G ARY, Gary, quite contrary, 
How does your Steel stock go? 
Not up to par but down so far 


It makes our losses grow. 


LD Father Morgan had a newspaper organ 
To put the bears on the run. 
But the scheme wouldn’t go, 
Because it ain’t so 
Whatever we read in the Sun. 


LD Jim Hill was a merry old pill, 
And a merry old pill was he. 
He cailed for his stocks till he got his fill 
The day he cornered N. P. 

















WHEN WOMEN RULE THE WAVE 


r CAPTAIN, I HAVE TO REPORT THAT THE SHIP IS SINKING RAPIDLY.”’ 
“I WISH TO GOODNESS, GERTIE, YOU WOULDN’T BOTHER ME SO OFTEN, HOWEVER, YOU MAY CUT HER STAYS, WHICH WILL 
PROBABLY RELIEVE HER, AND HAVE THE STEWARDESS SERVE TEA AT ONCE IN THE PINK ROOM.”’ 





* 


i ae, 
TST Wise sh—, 


“WHAT DO YOU THINK OF HIS RIDING? ”’ 


“BAD FORM. 


SITS TOO FAR FORWARD.”’ 


“Life's” Telegram Contest 


This is the fourth installment of 


telegrams selected from those received. 


The name of the winner of the Hundred Dollar Prize will be announced in next 


week’s LiFe. 
To Mr. 
Send satin slippers left in taxicab 


after stag dinner Wednesday. 
FRED. 


January 20, IgIo. 
To Hiram STILEs, Jr., 
Hotel Brevoort, New York. 
If old killjoy’s gone, Rector’s at seven. 
Bring a thirst. Tortrie. 
New York City, 
February 18, 1910. 
Mr. WEALTHY DAvBER, 
ato Fifth Ave., New York. 
Offer three thousand for your painting 
“ Bacchus ’’ to advertise beer. 
NERVITZSKY BREWING COMPANY. 


WomeEN’s CAMPAIGN HEADQUARTERS, 
March 5, 1997. 
To Miss CoNnsTANCE PEEKER, 
New York City. 
Nellie wins. First Presidentrix of the 
United States. Three cheers. 
Herena Homes, Chairman. 


SAMUEL P. Jones, Eso., 
Plainville, N. J. 
Shipped you a library yesterday. 
to arrive to-morrow. 
ANDREW CARNEGIE. 


Due 


To Joun JONEs, 
Riverside Drive, New York City. 
Lady visiting you a paranoiac. Killed 
husband in spell. Beware! 
Murpuy, 
Chief of Police. 


Mr. James SMITH: 
Home to-night. Married widow with 
three children. Collect. 
Jim SMITH. 
Dear Dap: 
Roses are red, violets blue; send me 
fifty, P Q. FRESHY. 


H1rAM GOTROCKS, 
Chicago, IIl. 
Supposed countess you have been en- 
tertaining is a Swedish hairdresser. 
PINKERTON. 


Mr. Horatio SPANKER, 
403 W. 116th Street. 
Come to Bellevue Hospital. 

kiss suffragette speaker. 
Jack SPANKER. 


Tried to 


February 25, 1910. 
To Mr. anp Mrs. X. Peck MutTcu, 
Yonkers, N. Y. 
Grandma's will read. Leaves money 
to Mary, Fido to you. JouHN. 


Mr. GIBBONS: 
Have appointed you a critic at our 
coming beauty contest. 
FaciaL CREAM COMPANY. 


Mr. Lovett: 
Invite you to address us on “Is Mar- 
riage a Failure? ’’ 
BACHELOR MaIps. 
Mr. GREEN: 
Request you to lecture “ Does It Pay 
to Raise Children? ”’ 
FATHERS’ CLUuB. 


New York, March 1, 1910. 
ROBERT GRIMES, SR., 
The Breakers, Palm Beach, Fla. 
Grandpa in_ trouble. Arrested at 
French Ball. Send two eenal” 
OB. 


To Gov. T. J. Carter, 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Pretty housemaid mother fired was 
yellow journal reporter. Tom. 


AKIN CATTERY, 
March 1, 1910. 
Mr. B. G. Situ, 
Jamestown, N. Y. 
Shipped first consignment of five hun- 
dred cats to amuse “ Gyp.’’ Jack. 


Mrs. E. Z. Money, 
East Orange Blossoms, N. J. 
Delighted. If you’re too fat for 
chorus take ingenue part. 
LEE SHOOBERT. 


Mrs. Borep NEWLYRICH, 
23 Millionaire’s Place, 
Chicago, IIl. 
Will engage you for part if you can 
wear tights. Kraw & ERLANGER. 


Mrs. SuMMER W1pDow JONEs, 
Kokomo, Ind. 
Picture of “Venus at Bath,’’ for 
which you posed, sold. Horray! 
(Signed) ParnrTer. 


Your new boarder escaped lunatic; al- 
ways dangerous after laughing spell. 


Datias, Texas, 
Feb. 24, 1910. 
Rev. Wma. Toocoop, 
Fort Worth, Tex. 
Meet me at stage entrance at close of 
matinee to-day. MARZELL. 


To Mrs. May Bepam, 
Care Dr. I. M. Strait, 
Peaceful Valley, Ark. 
You get alimony and the custody of 
the dog. Congratulations. 
Bitty BeEpAM. 


To Cor. Joun Smytu, Sr. 
It’s triplets. Send promised ten thou- 
sand for each grandchild. 
{ Signed) Joun Smytu, Jr. 





THE USUAL QUESTION 


‘LIFE’ 569 


The “ Insolence” of New York 


R. F. HOPKINSON SMITH is quoted as saying that New York 
is “the most insolent city on the face of the globe.’’ 

Perhaps so, but Mayor Gaynor’s administration has only just be- 
gun. One of the new mayor’s specialties is manners. He hopes to 
make us all, including all the cops, respect the laws that-define and 

protect the personal rights of everybody. 

If New York is the most insolent city it is because it is 
the most tried city. No other city that we know of has so 
difficult a problem of public transportation or is so far behind 
in its solution. Daily crowding is bad for manners. Hurry 
is bad for them. Too many automobiles urging folks to step 
lively are not good for them. 

It is rather the conditions of life that are insolent in New York 
than the people. The people are very much like other people. 
In Boston they might soon come to be as polite as the Boston 
folks. Conditions in New York call for exceptional patience, 
good temper, and consideration of the rights and comfort of 
others. No more than ordinary behavior is forthcoming, and 
that is not good enough to meet the daily emergency. 

Some day there will be a lot more subways. That will 

help manners, and possibly Mayor Gaynor will help, too. 


Good Suggestion, But— 


R. HARVEY WILEY, of the United States Bureau of Chemistry, has suggested 
ostracism for convicted food adulterators. He said they should be set “ outside 
the pale of ethical, moral and polite society.’’ A few years ago President Hadley 
made the same recommendation for a similar set of malefactors. 
In the abstract it is a splendid suggestion, but the difficulty is to find the “ ethical, 
moral and polite society.’’ 


HERE is more joy over one sheep that is shorn than over ninety and nine 
unfleeced. 


























| Othe Cushing —_ 


“DON’T THINK THAT BECAUSE THEY HAVE NO ESCORT YOU CAN BE BRUTAL TO 
THESE YOUNG MEN, OR YOU’LL HAVE meé TO DEAL WITH.”’ 








B°B ADDAMS - 








OMETHING must have happened lately 
in British East Africa. Books dealing 
with that once benighted region are be- 
ginning to roll in like waves on the 

















beach after an excursion steamer has 
But perhaps the nature of 
the disturbance has already been re- 
ported—I read so many books myself 
that I seldom see the papers. One of 
these recent volumes is called The 
Land of the Lion (Doubleday, Page & 
Co., $3.80), and contains a pleasantly 
informal and decidedly informing ac- 
count of W. S. Rainsford’s extended 
journeyings in the British East African 
wilderness. It is of prime importance 
in so personal a work as an account 
of sport and travel that there should 
be a personality behind the pen and 
that it should flow freely 
through the pen. It is the 
absence of the personal equa- 
tion that the 
book. And it is its presence 
that makes The Land of the 
Lion. Dr. Rainsford walked 
some four thousand miles, 
shot many varieties of game, 
consorted with many kinds 
of dark humanity and was 
unaffectedly and intelligently 
interested in all the aspects 
of the life around him. His 
book not only arouses one’s 
interest but ministers to one’s understanding. 


gone by. 


makes guide 






NOTHER book, and in a special and non-literary sense 
a more valuable as well as a more striking one, is 
A. Radclyffe Dugmore’s Camera Adventures in the African 
Wilds (Doubleday, Page & Co., $6.00). Mr. Dugmore’s work 
as a photographer-naturalist is widely known, and this volume 
contains the records, pictorial as well as verbal, of a long 
planned and carefully prepared expedition, the object of 
which was the photographing of the wild animals of tropical 
Africa, and the results of which are in some ways unequaled. 
About five or six years ago a wealthy German sportsman 
named Schillings led a similar photographic expedition into 
Africa; but, interesting as were some of his results, his fail- 
ure to master the telephoto lens and his cautious mechanical 
methods of flashlight work at night made many of his daylight 
pictures worthless and most of his portraits of carnivora dis- 
illusioning. Dugmore’s telephoto work is most creditable and 
his point-blank pictures of charging rhinoceros and his flash- 
lights of lions coming to their own “ kill,’’ and taken by the 
author in person at a few yards’ distance, are, so far, the top- 
notch of an’mal photography. 





“ars 


O such appreciative readers as were lucky enough two 
years ago to come across an unobtrusive and, externally, 

a by no means self-explanatory volume called A Draught of 
the Blue, that contained some exquisite translations of oll 
Hindu stories by F. W. Bain, the announcement of a new 
book containing another tale from the same literature done 
into English by the same student of beauty and artist i 
words will be enough to focus interest and arouse anticipa- 
tion. I would like, if I could, to earn the gratitude of at 
least some of the many others less fortunate but equally ap- 
preciative by introducing them to Mr. Bain’s new book, A 
Mine of Faults (G. P. Putnam’s Sons, $1.25). This is a story 
told long ago by Maheshwara, the Zeus of the Himalayan 
Olympus, to Parwati, his wife, to at once prove the justice and 
illustrate the subtler meaning of the Hindu epithet often ap- 
plied to woman and meaning either the moon, the “lender of 
beauty to the dusk,’’ or “a mine of faults.’’ It is a love 
story such as we moderns of the West have forgotten how to 
tell. For it is as naive and direct as a child’s fairy tale, as 
radiant with the romance of youth as youth itself, and yet 
it is compact of that Oriental comprehension and acceptance 
of the whole meaning of life that is so near to wisdom and so 
far removed from mere sophistication. Apart from the sheer 
charm of the old legend and from the skill of the English 
wordsmith who has re-set it for us, the book serves to remind 
us (who so sorely need the reminder) that man’s understand- 
ing of the heart of man antedated our specializations in 
science and psychology. J. B. Kerfoot. 





A Mine of Faults, by F W. Bain. See above. 

A Certain Rich Man, by William Allen White. The evolution 
of the American millionaire. An interesting story that suffers for 
want of kneading. 

Ann Veronica, by H. G. Wells. An insalubrious romance that 
starts out to be the study of a type and ends in the whitewashing 
of a heroine. 

An Interrupted Friendship, by E. L. Voynich. 
and picturesque story in which a 
with the dignity of the inevitable. 

The Ball and the Cross, by G. K. Chesterton. A modern allegory 
of Faith and Skepticism. Brilliant but badly jumbled. 

Bella Donna, by Robert Hichens. Six hours of Nile fever, fol- 
lowed by nausea. 

Camera Adventures in the African Wilds, by A. R. Dugmore. 
See above. 


An entertaining 
tragedy in a teapot is invested 
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WRING OUT WILD BELLES 






































‘Lares. 


The Blue Bird, by Maurice Maeterlinck. A dramatized fairy 
tale full of fanciful humor and beauty. 

George Bernard Shaw, by G. K. Chesterton. The quintessence 
of G. B. 5. with G. K. C. blown in the bottle. 

It Never Can Happen Again, by William De Morgan. An indif 
ferent story, but a chance for a week’s delightful companionship 
with a fascinating writer. 

The Land of the Lion, by W. S. Rainsford. See above. 

Margarita’s Soul, by Josephine Daskam Bacon. Engaging ro- 
mance presented as the reminiscences of a middle-aged bachelor. 

The New Word, by Allen Upward. A critical examination of the 
foundations of knowledge and the sanctions of hope. The most 
remarkable book of the day. 

The Old Wives’ Tale, by Arnold Bennett. An exceptional novel 
in which the life of three generations is shown both in panorama 
and in perspective. 

On the Branch, by Pierre de Coulevain. An interesting example 
of a contemporary French “ best seller.” 

Open Country, by Maurice Hewlett. Realism once removed. A 
present day idyl by Mr. Hewlett at his so far best. 

Penguin Island, by Anatole France. A subtly wrought satirical 
parody on the history of France and the writers of history. 

The Song of Songs, by Hermann Sudermann. A moral tragedy 
presented with brutal frankness but tremendous effect. 

The Tower of Ivory, by Gertrude Atherton. A typical story by 
a talented writer who is impaticnt of merely life-sized figures. 


A Great Surprise 


weer Ruthie, I shouldn't be surprised if God would send 
_you a little baby brother before long. What would you gee 
think of that? 

RutuHie: Oh, papa! I think it would be perfectly iovely. 
And say, papa, iet’s you and me keep it a surprise for mamma. 
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“OH, MOTHER! WHAT A DUST WE'RE MAKING!’ 


I baggage Say, -old man, you hold everything about a 
HE majority is always wrong; truths are discovered one mile away from your eyes. You nced glasses. 
at a time by one at a time. Cowarp: Nonsense! What I need are longer arms. 








The New Arrival: 1 BEG PARDON, HAVEN’T I MET YOU BEFORE? 





“CERTAINLY. YOU USED TO BE MY CLERGYMAN. 
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The Real Thing 


Fair nature is the sweetest bard of all! 
Once take a walk with her you'll never 
doubt it. 
There is more poetry in spring’s glad call 
Than all the stuff the poets sing 
about it. 
—Brooklyn Life. 


Found Wanting 


“So he has lost faith in deep breath- 


>>» 





Hit 


ing: HH 
“Yes; it wouldn’t keep his hair from H 
falling out.’’—Houston Chronicle. 


Don’t Mention It 


The politest man in Boston collided 
violently with another man on the street. 
The second man was angry. 

“My dear sir,’’ said the polite one 
with a bow, “I don’t know which of us 
is to blame for this encounter. If I ran 



















into me, don’t mention it.’’—Success. MAJOR. 





Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 
British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three 
Mouths from date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. LiFe 
does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams 























into you, I beg your pardon; if you ran NOCTURNE. INTRODUCTION. 


Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGgents. Brentano’s, 37 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris; 








KEY 














OF A 


Re 


























Wicked Ostend 


Pierre de Coldirodi, Italian littérateur, 
praised Coney Island as he took luncheon 
by a window overlooking the sunlit blu 
sea. 

“Coney Island,’’ said M. Coldirodi, 
‘is the gayest place in all the world, with 
one exception. The exception is Ostend 
But Ostend is too gay. Ostend is 
wicked.’’ 

He frowned. 

“Tf you meet a friend on the Ostend 
plage,’’ he said, “and your friend has a 
lady with him, he will introduce you to 
her, ten to one, as his wife. Then when 
she isn’t looking he will wink and 
whisper in your ear: 

“* My wife, you know, Ostend-sibly.’ 

—Tribune. 
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Experience 

A young woman applied to an English 
surgeon for a position as nurse in his 
institution. He asked: “ Have you had 
any previous experience? ’’ 

She dazzled him with a reassuring 
smile. 

“ Experience? ’’ she cried. “I should 
think so. Two of my brothers play foot- 
ball, another has tried to cross the chan- 
nel in an aeroplane of his own make, 
mother is a suffragette and father keeps 
a motor car.’’—Tit-Bits. 











also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 16 John St., Adelphi Strand, W.C., London; 9, Rue St. Georges, 


Paris ; 


1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain apply 
to Lire, 114 Southampton Row, London, W’.C. 


Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 























Wedding 


Invitations 


Wedding invitations and other social 
announcements may be ordered of 
the Stationery Department with every 
confidence that the production will be 
made on time and in absolutely correct 
form in every detail—Gorham Quality in 
this as in every branch of the business 
means the best that can be created. 


the GGorhamc: 
- Silversmiths 
"George 5th Avenue & 36th Street 
sei 17 and 19 Maiden Lane 
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HE ENDORSEMENT OF PANTASOTE by lead- 
ing makers of high grade Automobiles for top 
material is in itself a guarantee of quality. It is the only 
material of uniform quality, others being made to suit the 
top makers’ wishes as to price. Hence the purchaser can 
only be sure of getting the best top by accepting only 
Genuine Pantasote Leather. If your 
dealer tries, - to sell you a substi- 
tute, he probably does it for his own profit, at your loss. 
Superior to cloth-on-both-sides materials (‘‘mohairs,”’ etc.) 
for many reasons, two in particular: the impossibility of 
removing dust, dirt and stains from their outer side, and 
the fact that their interlining of impure rubber is ruined 
by exposure to sunlight or grease as are tires. 














ee ets a amy 


ate 





iii: -s ine ten Send postal for booklet on top materials, and sample with 
which to compare when buying, and prevent substitution. 
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Surbrug’s ARCADIA Mixture 


Its aromatic delicacy will surprise you. 


It is the most perfect blend of tobacco you ever put in your pipe —the highest class 


— it stands all by itself, the KING of mixtures. 


A tobacco that your women folks will like to have you smoke at home—you may 
never waned known the luxury of a pipe smoke before. 


Send 10 Cents for sample which will conviace- 


THE SURBRUG as 81 Dey Street, New York 




















OUR_ FOOLISH 
CONTEMFO ARIES 





Going Back on His Colors 


A Harvard football player, after the 
recent unfortunate encounter with Yale, 
thought he would escape the public eye 


by cutting across the fields. A big bull, 
which looked as if he could do good work 
in a mass play, bobbed up and cast ‘an 
evil eye upon the jersey. of Harvard 
crimson. 

“Why didn’t I take my father’s ad- 
vice,’’ the young man reflected, “ and go 
to Yale! This is no place for a Harvard 
man.’’—Success. 


A Masterpiece, Anyway 
“ Maud's hair is what you would call 
Titian, isn’t it? ”’ 
“Well, Titian or imi-Titian.’ 
Transcript. 


*—Boston 


The four-season resort of the 


ASHEVILLE, N. C.: 
Tue Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


South. 


Destructive Theology 

At a chapel in Yorkshire the pulpit 
was occupied one Sunday morning by a 
minister from a neighboring town. A 
few days later the preacher received a 
copy of the local weekly paper, and his 
attention was drawn to the following 
item: “The Rev. — supplied the 
pulpit at the Congregational Church last 
Sunday, and the church will 
closed three weeks for repairs.’ 
don Daily News. 
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Registered at Pat. Office 


CLUB LINEN PLAYING CARDS 
“*An Ideal Bridge Card.'’ Design of back, hemstitched linen, pat. 
Sept. 24, '07. Colors: Red, Blue, Brown, Green. 25 cents per pack; 


gold edge 35cents. Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on receipt of 
price, tem eatalog of Bridge accessories free. Address Dept. L. 
adcliffe & Co., New York, 144 Pearl St., & London, E. C. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
FOR “LIFE” 
Rush Proof. Follow Style & Copy. 


MANY HAYE—MNORE WILL—ALL GAN 


become yearly subscribers to 


“AMERICAN 
SUBURBS” 


FOR THE VERY LOW PRICE OF $1.00 


Many Have Subscribed 


Because they “STOPPED, LOOKED AND 
PURCHASED” one copy. 


More Will Subscribe 


Because ‘* American Suburbs "’ is unique 
In excellence of illustration, 
In diversity of topics treated, 
In interesting and instructive subject matter. 


All Can Subscribe 


Because the price is within the means of all. 
AMERICAN SUBURBS is profusely illustrated 


and contains subject matter from the pens of the most 

famous authorities on Architecture, Home Furnishing 

and Decorating, Gardening and all that goes to make 

the suburban home comfortable, artistic and attractive. 
Issued monthly by 

The Philadelphia Suburban 


Publishing Co. 


132 South Fifteenth Street, Philadelphia 


$1.00 per year 15c, per copy 
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Overworking the Meter 


MorHer: Come, William, quick, Minna 
has tried to kill herself by inhaling gas! 

FatHER: Good Heavens! Think what 
the gas bill will be this month !—Meg- 
gendorfer Blaetter. 


A THING of beauty is a joy until the 
style changes—Atlanta Journal. 


574 


EEO 


Se 





Se eEOeEOeEOeeEOe 





40 aeeates fr im Bway 


THE MONTCLAIR 
ON THE MOUNTAIN TOP 
MONTCLAIR, N. J. 


How He Got Even 

A traveling man who stutters spent 4ll 
afternoon in trying to sell a 
business man a bill of goods, 
not very successful. 

As the salesman was locking up his 
grip the grouch was impolite enough to 
cbserve in the presence of his clerks: 
“You must find that impediment in your 
speech very inconvenient at times.’’ 

“Oh, n-no,’’ replied the salesman. 
“Every one has_ his _ p-peculiarity. 
S-stammering is mine. What’s y-yours?”’ 

“T am not aware that I have any, 
replied the merchant. 

“D-do you stir y-your coffee with your 
t-right hand?’’ asked the salesman. 

“Why, yes, of course,’’ replied the 
merchant, a bit puzzled. 

“ W-well,’’ went on the salesman, 
“t-that’s your p-peculiarity. Most peo- 
ple use a t-teaspoon.’’—Success. 


grouchy 
and was 
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When Women Run Us 


FrienD: So your <etective force is a 
failure? 

CuH1EF Emma. Yes; 
one who is willing to be 


woman.—Puck. 


we can’t find any 
a plainclothes 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT EASE, 





THE LAST SAD RITES 








SIDE TRIP§ 


THROUGH PICTURESQUE 


HOLLAND 


THE WONDERLAND OF EUROPE 
VERY SMALL EXPENSE 


ays 
Peon Louvo= ) Start Any time \ oe 
FROM BERLIN } From Anywher | 7 Day 


New Palace Steamers England to Hdlland, via Flushing, 
Largest and Fastest crossing the Channe: » detail 
Write for Beautiful Booklets and Itineraries show very ce 
of delightful tours e 
C. BAKKER, General American 4 cent 
Netherland State Rys—Flushing Royal Mail R — © | York 
355 Broadway 
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SHIRTS 


are made to meet the wants of men who have heretofore 
been unable to secure satisfaction in ready-made shirts. 
They are shirts that you can wear without a 
oat, and yet know and feel that you do not ap- 
pear at a disadvantage. | 
$1.50 and more. 


Cluett, Peabody & Company, Troy, N. Y. 


In Canada $2.25 and up. 


Send for booklet, ‘‘ Proper Dress.” 
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OI SEEN A SIGN IN YER WINDER SAYIN’ YE 

PRESAIRVE SKINS. CAN YE DO ANYTHING FER MINE? 
Taxidermist: I’M AFRAID NOT, MADAM. I MIGHT IF You 

WERE A LION OR A HIPPOPOTAMUS. 


Miss Hogerty: 





Suits and Dresses 
For Spring and Summer 


















No. 170—Stylishly tailored two-piece No. 150—A_ stylish two-piece 
Linen Coat Suit. Thirty-six inch Coat, Linen Coat Suit, with 32-inch coat 
with pockets, trimmed on collar and cuffs and thirteen gored skirt with good 
with Black Silk Moire. Skirt made with flare. Man tailored from pure 
cluster of inverted apron plaits. Good Irish Linen Crash of excellent 
quality heavy Russian Linen. heavy quality. 

Several colors, ail sizes, $22.50. May be had in all 

sizes, $15.00. 


colors and 


Taffeta, Foulard and Rajah Plain Silk Dresses in a new ac- 
cordion plaited model; in new waist line styles and in the classic long 
line models. $25.00, 30.00, 45.00, 60.0C, 75.00, 100.00 and up to 
250.00. 

Linen Skirts. Tailored with gores and plaits. 
back. $5.00, 7.50, 8.75, 10.00 and up to 35.00. 

French Hand Made White Dresses. Hand sewn and hand 
embroidered. Trimmed in best laces, including many in Irish Crochet 
Lace. $25.00, 35.00, 45.00, 50.00, 65.00, 75.00 and up to 275.00. 

Domestic Lingerie Dresses. Dutch Collar and high neck lace 
collar models; tucked and lace trimmed. In White, Pink, Light Blue 
and Lavender. $20.00, 25.00, 40.00, 50.00 and up. 

Linen Dresses. Both in plain tailored and elaborately em- 
broidered and braided styles. $15.00, 20.00, 25.00, 35.00, 50.00 and 
up to 100.00. 

Linen Dust Coats, for automobiles and traveling; also coats 
for shopping, driving and sea-shore wear. Natural and white. Full 
length $10.00, 15.00, 20.00, 25.00, 35.00 and 50.00. 

Linen Suits, in all the reliable wash materials—Russian, French, 
Austrian, Irish, Flemish, Ramie and Tussah Linens. White, Natural 
and colors. $15.00, 20.00, 25.00, 35.00, 50.00 and up to 150.00. 

Rajah Silk Two-piece Coat Suits. Skirts plaited and in original 
models. Plain tailored and braided models. Black, Natural and 
colors. $35.00, 40.00, 45.00, 50.00, 65.00, 75.00 and up to 150.00. 

Spring Woolen Suits. In light weight Serge, Mohair Worsteds, 
Mannish Suitings and all the novelty weaves of the season. White, 
Black and colors. $25.00, 35.00, 45.00, 60.00. 


Open front and 





Mail Orders Receive Our Prompt Attention. 
Booklet on ‘‘New Styles in Ladies’ Suits, 
Coats, Waists, Etc.’’ mailed free on request. 


James McCutcheon & Co., 


5th Avenue & 34th Street, 3.i0?P°s'',.,, New York 
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Regal Car on 4,03144-mile 
journey. The driver of the 
ear wrote: “Magneto was 
under water for hours with- 
out injury. We attribute a 
great deal of the success of 
our trip to the fact that we 
had no trouble with the Remy 
Magneto.” 





Over 
100,000 
Remy 
Magnetos 
Sold for 
1910 


Not a quantity user who helped 
make our immense 1909 season but 
that adopted the Remy for t1g10, 
besides many manufacturers have 
adopted the Remy for 1910 who for- 
merly used other magnetos. Our 
factory is the largest and _ best 
equipped plant in the world devoted 
exclusively to magneto manufacturing. 


Remy Electric Company 
ANDERSON, INDIANA 
Dept. 19 
Branch Distributing Offices : 
1400-1402 Michigan Ave., Chicago 
Automobile Building, 64th and Broad- 

way, New York City 
471 Woodward Ave., Detroit 
406 East 15th St., Kansas City 


170 Golden Gate Ave., 
San Francisco 


AGENCIES : 
Auto Equipment Co., 
1518 Broadway 
Denver, Colo, 
Hollis Electric Co., 
9 N. Sixth St., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
J. H. McCullough & Son, 
219 N. Broad St., 
Philadelphia, Pa, 





















Cobe Trophy won by the aid of 
the Remy Magneto. 
















































Impudent Interviews 
JACK LONDON 


In the hurly and the burly of the Early 
Pleistocene, 
Ere the Adamistic Dynasty began, 
I went roaming through the gloaming 
with my little forest queen, 
Not a Monkey, nor an Evoluted 
Man. 
Oh, we teased the Woolly Bear, 
And we pulled the Mammoth’s 
hair, 
And we took the Snarly Tiger by the 
paw. 
Though I’ve lived an awful lot 
I have never quite forgot 
Human Nature as I knew it in the 


Raw. 


I’m a Railer and a Trailer and a Sailor 
of the Seas 
(In my Present Incarnation, let me 
add), 
Anarchistic, atavistic, pessimistic, if 
your please, 
For I’ve roved around the world 
and found it bad. 
In the cold Alaskan camps, 
On the road with grimy tramps, 
On the ocean in the howling of the 
gale, 
I have played a fitting part, 
And I learned the writer’s art 
By inventing lies to keep me out of 


jail. 


If you’re burning to be earning over 
seven cents a word 
You must cultivate the Brutal and 
the Rude. 
Write a story that is gory; milder 
matter is absurd, 
For the Public has no taste for Baby 
Food. 
Give ’em Cruelty and Vice, 
Give ’em Misery on Ice, 
Give ‘em rough-and-tumble, marlin- 
spike and gun; 
Give ’em groans to wake the dead, 
Make it Gristly, Ripe and Red, 
For they like their Mental Beefsteak 
underdone. 


Arthur Guiterman. 
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IGARETS 


15 cents and a quarter 
AT YOUR DEALER'S 


M 
RUSSIAN 
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A STEAM-HEATED FLAT 





| ee If you would see the bountiful, 
| healthgiving hop transformed 
into a transcendental fluid, 
golden in color, sparkling in 
brilliancy, nectar in taste, and 
lusciously mild to the palate, 


order a bottle of EVANS’ 
ALE. 
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At Le: ding Dealers and Places. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y 
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2 TOURS TO EUROPE 


Leave in April, May, June, July and August. 
All parts of Europe, including Oberammergau. 
porrER TOURS, (3ist year), 32 Broadway, New York. 











— 


The 
=? 





























j 


Testing Taine 


A youthful passion, unquenched by 
the spiritual waters of current thought, 
still flickers in our reperusal of the 
materialistic Taine—originator of the 
breakfast-food theory in literature: 
Tell me what you eat and I'll tell you 
what you are. 

M. Taine’s hypothesis, you will re- 
call, was not limited to the analysis of 
food. He took climate and environ- 
ment into account. Thus to afford a 
simple illustration of his method as 
applied to contemporary creative work: 
Lift a writer from the depressing level 
of Philadelphia and set him on a peak 
in Wyoming. Deprive him of scrap- 
ple, feed him on canned goods and 
scenery and he is bound to produce 
cowboy tales in the manner of Owen 
Wister. Take hot tamales, a leak in 
the roof and the bracing winds of 
San Francisco and you get a novel that 
only Mrs. Atherton could write. Mrs. 
Atherton admits as much in a recent 











Wheatley 
Hills, 
189.6 miles, 
190 minutes 
without a 
stop 





tress. 


High Class Equipment, 


$2,650 


Estab. 1851 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


Licensed Under Selden 
Patent_ 


One Chassis 32-40 H. P. 


Nordyke & Marmon Co. 


Manufactured—not merely assembled 
most successful manufacturing institutions of the country. 


THE MARMON 


“The Easiest Riding Car In The World” 


What the Victories Mean 


Such racing victories as the Marmon stock cars have won by 
long non-stop runs at mile-a-minute speed have demonstrated much 
more than speed—indeed, that is the least of it. 


The meaning of these long runs ranging from 50 to 225 miles at 
merciless speed without a stop is that Marmon stock cars, the kind 
you buy, are made of such fine materials, with such accurate, careful 
workmanship, that they stand the most terrific strains without dis- 
That they also mean wonderful tire economy is self-evident. 





by one of the oldest and 











When Your Digestion 


Seems Beyond Repair 


and you can find no relief try 


MAN-A-CEA WATER 


Those who try it and physicians who use it in their own 
families tell that itis ** marvelous and unaccountable.” 
Because It Cures Where All Else Failed. 
Recommended and sold by—NEW YORK, Park & Tilford—Acker, 
Merrall & Condit Co.—Charles & Co.—Hegeman—Riker ; PHILADELPHIA, 


Evans-Mitchell, 


Fletcher & Co.—Acker; BOSTON, S. S. Pierce Co.; 


BALTIMORE, Jordan Stabler Co. ; PITTSBURG, Geo. K. Stevenson & Co. ; 
BUFFALO, Faxon, Williams & Faxon; CLEVELAND, Chandler & Rudd 


Co. ; DETROI 


T, O’Brien & Company; CHICAGO, C. 


Jevne & Co. ;ST. 


LOUIS, David Nicholson Grocer Co, ; CINCINNATI, Jos. R. Peebles’ Sons 


Co.; MEMPH 


IS, White Wilson Drew Co.; ATLANTA, Jacobs’ Pharmacy; 


WASHINGTON, Thompsons’ Pharmacy ; LOS ANGELES, H. Jevne & Co. 


Send for Booklet. 


MAN-A-CEA WATER CO., 13 Stone St., New York. 





THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 


COMPLIMENTARY PORTFOLIO OF COLOR PLATES 


gar; and on the other hand, thousan 


Valuable for people of large or small income. 
ELLEN M. HENROTIN, 


“THE HovusE BEAUTIFUL” is an illustrated monthly 
agazine, which gives you the world’s best authority 
every feature of making the home beautiful, 


tis invaluable for either mansion or cottage. It 
ws you wherein taste goes farther than money. Its 
things have saved costly furnishings from’ being 
. of inexpen- 
¢houses are exquisite examples of superb taste from 
advice. It presents its information interestin gly and 
‘very plain, practical way. Everything is illustrated. 
“THE House BEAUTIFUL” is a magazine which no 
woman interested in the beauty of her home can afford 


tobe without. It is full of suggestions for house build- 
ing, house decorating and furnishing, and is equally 


Ex. Pres. Nat. Federation of Women’s Clubs. 

lis readers all say it is a work remarkably worthy, 
ough and useful. The magazine costs $3.00 a year. 
utto have you test its value for $1.00, we will send you the 
ent number and “THE House BEAuTIFUL” Portf 
fecelpt of the Five Months’ Trial Subscription coupon. The 
ttlolio is a collection of color plates and others of rooms in 
good taste rather than lavish outlay has produced charming 

Che Portfolio alone is a prize which money cannot ordina- 
)purchase. Enclose $1.00 with the coupon filled out and send to 


RBERT S. STONE, Publisher of THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 


% 


N AND FURNISHING 


af Bs 


A “House Beautiful” illustration greatly reduced 


olio gratis, 


NOTABLE EXAMPLES OF 


XPENSIVE DECORATIO 


ep rte 





THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL, 252 Michigan Ave., Chicago 

You may send me your Portfolio of Notable Examples of 
Inexpensive Home Decoration and Furnishing, anda copy 
of the current issue of ‘‘ THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL.” I 


subscription to the ‘*‘THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL."" 


TOWN OR CITY 
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enclose herewith $1.00 for a special rate five-month trial | 
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newspaper interview, only the reporter 
forgot the tamales—an ingredient of 
the recipe which no disciple of Taine 
can fail to compare and contrast with 
the viands of Berlin, Alaska and other 
parts remote to which this gifted au- 
thor is successively impelled, accord- 
ing to the mysterious dictates of an 
underlying law. 
* * * 


Candidly, we had set out to support 
this so-often-assailed hypothesis of 
Taine. The attempt entailed, of course, 
appalling labor on our part. Wagon 
loads of the more important current 
literature have been dumped at our 
doors. Ton upon ton of those tomes 
labeled in the headlines of the Times 
as “monumental works” have come to 
us by hourly consignment, until we 
seemed to be sitting in a kind of lit- 
erary cemetery. Nathless we perse- 
vered. Youthful habits of thorough- 
ness have not been wholly impaired by 
editorial work done for the daily news- 
papers. The easy money acquired by 
little things “thrown off” for popular 
magazines paying prodigious prices has 
not disintegrated our con- 
science. Burton, we recalled, in our 
despondent moments, with no Poole’s 
index to aid him, with a brain un- 
nourished by breakfast foods, did not 
balk at devouring a hundred books to 


artistic 


(Continued on page 578) 





TAILORED GOWN 


Remodeled, Refitted, 


For past 16 years. 


Tailored Gowns from $65. 


 At57 West 28th St., New Yor 





Repaired. 





J. H. COMSTOCK, Ladies’ Tailor. 
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PARTLY-PAID-FOR BOOKS 


One Man’s Loss Is Another Man’s Gain 
This Is Your Opportunity—Read Carefully 


We have on hand fifty-seven (57) sets of the original American and English copyrighted complete 
edition of 


GUY DE MAUPASSANT’S WORKS 


This edition is absolutely unexpurgated and contains a wonderful critical preface by Paul Bourget, 
of the French Academy. These fifty-seven (57) sets—seventeen (17) magnificent volumes—are 
exquisitely bound in blue Vellum De Luxe Cloth, with distinctive brown and gold labels, silk head 
bands and gold tops—have been partly paid for by someone. These sets were subscribed for by 
our customers and delivered to them, and we received in payment about one-half of our price; then 
the books were returned to us on account of the inability of the subscribers to pay us the balance due. 
The books have been thoroughly inspected, and where a volume was not absolutely good as new, a new 
volume was substituted; thus these fifty-seven sets are perfect in every respect. This we guarantee. 

The regular price of the seventeen (17) volumes is $51 a set, but as we have already received 
about one-half of the price of these books from our customers, we have decided to let these special 
sets, only fifty-seven (57) in number, go to those who first apply, for less than half-price, upon 
small monthly payments. Read the coupon carefully. 


As Realistic as Balzac—More Entertaining Than the Arabian Nights. 





Seventeen beautiful volumes—8 x 51g inches, containing 327 masterpieces, 6,000 pages, from the master mind of the 
greatest and most interesting short-story writer the world has known. It is a library of the most whimsical, the most pas- 
sionate, the most humorous, the most pathetic stories that have ever been written. 

This is the Original American and English copyrighted, COMPLETE Edition 

De Maupassant wrote with the conviction that in life there could be no phase so noble or so mean, so honorable of 
so contemptible, so lofty or so low, as to be unworthy of chronicling—no groove of human virtue or fault, success or failure, 
wisdom or folly that did not possess its own peculiar psychological aspect and therefore demanded analysis. 

Robust in imagination and fired with natural fervor, his psychological curiosity kept him true to human nature, while 
at the same time his mental eye, when fixed upon the most ordinary phases of human conduct, could see some new motive 
or aspect of things hitherto unnoticed by the careless crowd. 

His dramatic instinct was supremely powerful. He seemed to select unerringly the one thing in which the soul of the 
scene is prisoned, and, making that his keynote, gives a picture in words which haunts the memory like a strain of music. 

hese marvelous, quaint, delicious stories should be a part of every library. Here are given tales of travel and 
adventure, of mystery and dread, of strange medical experiences, of love, of comedy and pathos, that hover upon the 
borders of comedy and of tragedy. 

Hundreds of thousands know and own these books. Their sale is ever increasing, because they are real books to be 
read and enjoyed—not to be put away and never looked at. 































To Writers 


Told. The shorter the better. 
We judge stories solely upon their merits as stories 
or reputation of a writer counts for nothing with us. 


we pay promptly upon acceptance. 
and accompanied by return postage. 
For ten_cents we 

will mail ten com- 


plete stories of the 
kind we want. 


We want Unusual, Fascinating Short Stories Unusually Wel] 


We pay not according to length but according to st: 
To receive attention manuscripts must be sent ful 


The Black Cat, Boston, Mass 
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Akr oten: are partly paid for, so you only have to pay | of Delightful Reading 
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ars , cat. | consisting of over 5,500 pages printed from 
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and liberal margins. There are 30 illus- 
you; if you do not care to keep | trations from original drawings. The 
ter seeing them, they | books are exquisitely bound in Blue 
them af s y Vellum De Luxe Cloth, with distinctive 
brown and gold title label, silk head- 

bands and gold tops. 






Please send me, charges 
prepaid, for examination, 
one of the ‘ Partly-Paid- 
For” sets of the complete 
works of Guy de Maupassant 
in Seventeen (17) Volumes bound 
in Blue Vellum De Luxe Cloth. 
If satisfactory, I will remit you 
$2.00 at once and $2.00 per month 
for eleven (11) months, If not satis- 
factory, I will advise you within ten 
days. p 14 









are to be returned, all charges 
collect. 


This is positively the chance of a lifetime 
MAIL THE COUPON NOW ! 


THE WERNER COMPANY, Akron, 0. 
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The Literary Zoo 


(Continued from page 577 


write a paragraph for his “ Anatomy.” 
Why should we? 
; ok ok ok 

Yet failure has attended our toil. If 
the danderine of climate and food has 
grown our literature we cannot prove 
it. We had overlooked the accepted 
fact, for example, that New York, Bos- 
ton, Chicago, have no climate—only 
weather. Philadelphia is lacking in 
environment, if opulent in suburbs. 
Indiana, to be sure, has atmosphere, 
but it is the dense atmosphere of a 
State overpopulated by authors; it 
perplexes us to determine just how 
their works “ breathe ”—and what. 

It is here that we strike the root of 
our trouble. Whatever may be true in 
a large sense of France or England 
you cannot generalize about the Ameri- 
can climate. The Englishman’s in- 
spiration may be rooted in roast beef, 
the Frenchman’s style in sauces and 
champagne; but what is the chief of 
our diet? Again, generalizations are 
misleading. Name, then, if you will, 
at least some popular pabulum, some 
drink delectable to the masses and the 
classes. Confusion worse confounded! 
Correlate, if you can, our pie and our 
poetry. Declare the affinity between 
frying pan and William Allen White. 
Connote the correspondence between 
predigested mush and Mr. Mabie’s 
prose. Establish the relation between 
quick lunches and the Helicon Hall 
school of fiction. Ham and eggs have 
been wedded to the music of immortal 
verse in the temple of the New Orleans 
Times-Democrat, but 

“We have no national literature,” 
puts in an impertinent person who has 
been looking over our shoulder. Nev- 
ertheless, we cannot revise these fe- 
marks. And we still cling to Taine. 
His theories may be untenable, but 
how he could write! 





W. T. Larned. 





JAMES G. 











Patentee and Manufacturer of Venetian Blinds, Rolling | 
Steel Shutters, Burglar and Fireproof Steel Curtains, Wo 


VENETIAN AWNING 


for outside and inside of town and country houses: 

very durable, convenient and artistic. 

Special Outside Venetians for porc! and 

Piazzas; exclude the sun; admit the breeze; al to 

an outdoor room. Mention Z#/ for free p hlet. 
Orders should be placed now for early summer. 

WILSON MFG. CoxPAN! 

3 and 5 West 29th Street, New Yo: « 
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Boston. 
LIFE: 

I inclose ten cents in stamps. Please 
send me your famous “ Improper Num- 
ber.”” 

I have heard that all the old ladies 
on Beacon Street have canceled their 
subscriptions to the Transcript and sub- 
scribed for Lire, and I want to see why 
they changed. F, J. 


A General Indorsement 


New York, March 10, 1910. 
Epitor oF LiFe: 

Will you kindly send me two copies 
of your issue called “Improper Num- 
ber’’; whatever you publish is all right. 

Very truly yours, 
BH. i. N. 


Broader Than Some Others 


LAKEVILLE, CONN., 
March 9g, 1910. 
Dear LIFE: 

Permit me to congratulate you on the 
“Improper Number.’’ I hope it marked 
the inauguration of a campaign against 
the prudishness and false modesty so 
prevalent in America at the present time, 
which will last until its narrow and 
entiquated retainers are suppressed. In 
traveling abroad one cannot fail to be 
impressed with the open and frank man- 
ner in which such matters are regarded 
by all Europeans, and the consequent 
relief from prudishness. It is certainly 
true that we on this side of the Atlantic, 
most of us, are far too childish about 
such things and need to be educated as 
a nation to a much broader conception 
of the distinction of right and wrong. 

If Anthony Comstock should direct his 
energies in this direction I think he 
would accomplish his end, 7.e., the sup- 
pression of vice, much sooner by elim- 
inating the little beginnings fostered by 
the false modesty taught us by our 
parents when we were yet young. If 
LirE could educate the young men and 
women of the present day to think more 
broadly and to regard such things in 
their proper rather than their improper 











SWITZERLAND 


For Health and Pleasure. 
VISIT 
ST. MORITZ, Engadine, 
6000 feet above Sea, 
With its World-Renowned Mineral Springs. 
The exhilarating Alpine air, combined with 


the sunshine and blue sky of ST. MORITZ, pro- 
mote RENEWED HEALTH ard VIGOUR. 


GRAND HOTEL 
ST. MORITZ. 


The Hotel de Luxe of the Alps. 


Opened in 1905. Every modern improvement. 300 rooms. 
Private Suites, with Bath and Dressing Rooms. Thorough 
quiet secured by double passages. Grand Society Room, 
with most beautiful view on the Lake and Mountains. 
modern Sanitary and Ventilating arrangements. 


Uliustvated Tariff from ** Town and Country"’ Travel Bureau, 389 Fi 









Most 
Vacuum Cleaner. 


DAILY CONCERTS BY THE MILAN ORCHESTRA. 
Tennis, Golf, Croquet, Boating on the Lake, Trout Fishing, Delightful Walks and Drives. 


Lifts to all Floors. 


ith Avenue, N. Y.; from the seed Manager; or Gin England) from 
GOULD & PORTMANS, Lid., 54 New Oxford Street, London 











light, and to avoid in the bringing up 
of their children all prudishness, in one 
generation our country would be raised 
to a plane without regard for the sug- 
gestive and with appreciation of that of 











Famous 


Wall Street 


250 for $5.00 
500 for $10.00 
1000 for $20.00 


No extra charge for initials on or- 
ders for 250 or more. No extra 
charge for monogram when orders 
are placed for 500 or more. 






Special Cigarettes for banquets or 
private use, with any insignia or 
monogram desired, prepared on 
short notice. 








1 | We please thousands of critical 











smckers and we can please you. 


R MORGAN & CO., 80 Wall St., New York 
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**The World’s Best Table Water’”’ 





which true modesty consists, and I am 
convinced our morals would improve 
rather than otherwise. 

When we reach a stage where a leg is 
no longer a leg but a limb, and the men- 
tion of a mare provokes ill-concealed 
smiles, and a beautiful work of art 
causes blushes and more smiles, when a 
young gentleman is actually ashamed to 
go. through an art gallery or museum 
with a young lady, it is a pretty sure sign 
that something is radically wrong and 
that it is high time to rectify conditions, 
is it not? 

With sincere respect for your courage 
and far-sightedness, 

Very truly yours, 


A ConsTANT READER. 


Our Shock Absorbers 


MERIDEN, Conn., March 12. 


Dear LIFE: 
Your page of bouquets for the “ Im- 
proper Number ’’ was as good as I had 


anticipated. The number itself was as 
shocking as the old fellows could ex- 
rect you to set before your younger 
friends. Your allusions to the articles 
\ou rejected was as improper as any one 
vanted to imagine, and altogether the 
trip from cover to cover had the pleasant 
excitement of bumpers ahead with the 
equally pleasant consciousness that you 














were equipped with perfect shock-ab- 
sorbers. 
Continue to come to 
A. N. B 
FOR mE OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 





Season 
from June 
to September 




















APRIL NUMBER 





@ No one who reads this superb issue of eighty pages, beautifully illustrated, need 
fear an unsuccessful garden this year. The whole subject of both flower and vegetable 
gardening and planting the grounds is covered from A to Z in articles filled with prac- 


tical information and suggestion from which anyone can work. 


It tells you what 


to plant in various locations and what to plant for special effects. Don’t you want 
to know the best quick-growing vines for shading your veranda? Don’t you want to 
know just how to make a velvety lawn? Don’t you want to know the best plants 
for growing in the sun and shade and the flowers you can grow with the surest success? 


g All these things the Gardening Guide will tell you—and more. It contains plant- 
ing tables of vegetables and flower seeds, showing when to plant, how deep, how far 
apart, time of blooming and ripening so explicit as to make your Spring planting a 
revelation in simplicity. There are articles on landscaping and garden effects with 
scores of pictures showing successful gardens and grounds, all of which will be of im- 
mense aid in helping you to make your place beautiful from frost to frost. With 
this Gardening Guide in your hand you simply cannot fail. 


@ HOUSE & GARDEN is the one necessary periodical for the home-builder and 
gardener. Devoted to the home—its planning, building, furnishing and decoration 
and to the planting and care of the garden and grounds—it is filled with inspiration 
and interest to every one who wants to make the house, its garden and its grounds 
notable in their good taste and attractiveness and for all those who love the country. 


Special Offer to New Subscribers. 


If you are not now on our subscription list we offer 
you (as a means of introduction) six months of HOUSE 
& GARDEN, including the great Gardening Guide, for $1. 
This will bring you the important Spring and Summer 
numbers with their wealth of practical interest. The 
appended blanks for your convenience. In the acceptance 
of this special offer this announcement must be mentioned 
or the blank used. 


McBride, Winston & Co., Publishers, 
449 Fourth’ Avenue, New York. 
Gentlemen :— 

I accept your Special offer to new sub- 
scribers to send me HOUSE & GARDEN 
for six months, including the Great Gardening 
Guide. I enclose $1 in payment. 
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T’ll give her medicines mace by ™ 
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The Doctor’s Story 


Mrs. Rogers lay in her bed, 

Bandaged and blistered from foot tg 
head. 

Bandaged and blistered from head tg 
toe, 

Mrs. Rogers was very low. 

Bottle and saucer, spoon and cup, 

On the table stood bravely up; 

Physic of high and low degree; 

Calomel, catnip, boneset tea— 

Everything a body could bear, 

Excepting light and water and air, 
























I opened the blinds; the day wa 

bright, 
And God gave Mrs. Rogers some light 
I opened the window; the day was fai 
And God gave Mrs. Rogers some ai 
Bottles and blisters, powders and pill 
Catnip, boneset, syrup, and squills, 
Drugs and medicines, high and low, 
I threw them as far as I could thro 
“What are you doing?” my patien 

cried ; 
“Frightening Death,” I coolly replied 
“You are crazy!” a visitor said. 
I-flung a bottle at her head. 





































Deacon Rogers he came to me; 
“Wife is comin’ round,” said he, 
“T re’lly think she’ll worry through; 
She scolds me just as she used to d 
All the people have poohed an 









slurred— 

And the neighbors have had thei 
word ; 

’Twas better to perish, some of 
say, 

Than be cured in such an irregul 
way.” 

“Your wife,” said I, “ had God’s go 
care 

And His remedies—light and wat¢ 
and air. 


All the doctors, beyond a doubt, 
Couldn’t have cured Mrs. Roge 
without.” 


The deacon smiled and bowed 4 
head ; 

“Then your bill is nothing,” he 544 

“God’s be the glory, as you say; 

God bless you, doctor, good day! g0 
day!” 


If ever I doctor that woman agailt 
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SPAUWULDING’S 


FETHEF 


ALL THE STRENGTH OF 
WOODEN TREES ~ WITH 
ONLY % THE WEIGHT 








Story 


KEEP YOUR SHOES IN PERFECT SHAPE 


You cannot expect to get the most out of your shoes if you treat them 
carelessly when they are not in use. They should be properly treed up 
every night before you go to bed, so that when the perspiration is drying 
out they will not curl or wrinkle. 

Spaulding’s Fether-Lyte Ventilated Shoe Trees will increase the wear 
value of your shoes 50 per cent., and at the same time always keep them 
looking well. 

Every wardrobe should be supplied with Fether-Lytes, for no other 
shoe trees can compare with them in Lightness of Weight, Ease of Ad- 
justment and Method of Ventilation. 

Fether-Lytes weigh only one-quarter as much as wooden trees. Just 
think what that means when you are travelling with more than one pair 
of shoes in your grip. And your only labor of adjustment is a simple 
pressure of the thumb. 

Thousands of men and women are using Spaulding’s Fether-Lyte Ven- 
. tilated Shoe Trees to their complete satisfaction. You should get in line. 

‘ _ - Ask your dealer for Fether-Lytes. If he cannot supply you, write for 
y was fai 5 j : is our booklet, which gives directions how to order direct from us. 
some ai , AWHISKYTHAT 


j : a ‘ PRICE, $1.00 PER PAIR, PREPAID 
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quills. j i J. SPAULDING & SONS CO. 
G Street, ROCHESTER, N. H. 
Canadian Agents: L. H. PACKARD & CO., Limited, Montreal. 


TRAVEL WITHOUT EXTRA WEIGHT 


~ % 
and low, 
uld thro 


ny patier 















lly replied 
said. 














me; 
id he, 
through; 
ised to d 
ohed an 
had thei 
me of ’e 
1 irreguls 
The 
God’s g00 
Simplest, Strongest 
and wate 
Gasoline Storage Tank 
me in the market. 
rs, RRoge 
Shipped Complete — Self - Contained. 
Just bury the tank, then it’s 
bowed h ready to use. 
Buying gasoline at wholesale you save 
” he sail the price of the tank in a short time. 
yu say; Thirty days free trial—We pay freight. 
| day! go The Price Is Right. 
Write for ‘‘ Life”’ of Gasoline. 
1 agaif, . = 
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Always A VF elcome Gift 


These prints are facsimile 
reproductions in the 
colors of the original - 


Copyright 1910 Life Publishing Company 















thie d rawin gs ; Copyright 1910 Life Publishing mney - 

‘ a 3% ~ is ee 
: oat | They are mounted for 

my framing 14 x 17 inches 


and cost $1.00 each. 























DREAMS 
. HOME TIES 


Copyright 1910 Life Publishing Company 
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Copyright 1909 Life Publishing Company 
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On receipt of 25 cents we will 
send you our new pocket edition 
of LIFE’S PRINTS. It con- 
tains 160 reproductions, in sizes 
here shown, of these most ar- 
tistic and pleasure-giving pic- 
tures. 

















The larger pictures, whose 
ILLUSION prices are given, are reproduc- 
tions of the highest possible 
quality and finish. Neither care 
nor expense has been spared to 
obtain the very best artistic 
results. 





HERS 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 
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im A. MARKS ADJUSTABLE CHAIR CO., 50 E. 29th St., N.Y. 








‘LIFE: 








The Latest Books 


Green Leaves from Life’s Garden, by 
Lilian Hinman. (Richard Badger, Bos- 
ton, Mass.) 

The Sacrifice, by Amarita B. Campbell. 
(Richard G. Badger, Boston, Mass.) 

Pentiac, by A. C. Whitney. (Richard 
G. Badger, Boston, Mass.) 


A PLEASANT, RESTFUL EVENING 


inthe library, den,or on the porch, after the worry of the day, in 
=<; MARKS ADJUSTABLE CHAIR 


Adjustable to any position ‘ording perfect 

relaxation to every muscle aad nerve. Fitted 

with reading and writing stand if desired. 

4 Any finish or upholstery required. Rocker 

~ ¥ orstationary. Shuts up like a book. Lasts 

a lifetime. Catalog showing different designs 

mailed free. Sold for cash or on small 
monthly payments, 














The April SCRIBNER 











Theodore Roosevelt's 


Article describing his “‘Hunting in the Sotik’’ 


| Among his experiences was the stopping of a big lion on a charge. 





Some Musical Recollections of Fifty Years 
By Richard Hoffman. Second Article. 


Including an account of the first appearance of Jenny Lind in New York. 
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An article by 


President Henry S. Pritchett, of the 
Carnegie Institution for the Advance- 
ment of Teaching, 


The Evolution of 
College Base-Ball 


The Dramatist as a 
Man of Letters: 


The Case of Clyde Fitch 
By Walter Prichard Eaton 


The Other Man 


By Arthur Train. A remarkable 
story of mystery and romance in India. 


A Flight 


Pont-Aven Vignettes 


By Corwin Knapp Linson 


Illustrated in black and white and colors 
by the author. 








Maurice Hewlett’s Great Serial 
Rest Harrow 


On Responsibility 
By Prof. John Grier Hitben 


The Portraits of 


Carroll Beckwith 


By Robert I. Wickenden 
Illustrated with the artist’s paintings. 


The Goddess 


for the Countess Royal | 3, Carter Goodloe 


B e 
y Fi rederick Palmer A story of exile and of sacrifice for an 
A very romantic adventure of Danbury Sfoal 


Rodd, Aviator. 
A Notable P. oem By Austin Dobson 


LIBERAL CASH COMMISSION OFFERED TO AGENTS—WRITE FOR PARTICULARS 
$3.00 a Year. 25 Cents 2 Number 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 


THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 









































Mild, Mellow 
Delicious 


Old 
Overholt 
Rye 


1 The whiskey for the man 
4 who knows good whiskey. 


Old Overholt is a pure 
Penna. Rye whiskey thor 
oughly aged in wood. 


An ideal family whiskey 
for all purposes. 


Ask for Old Overholt 
Rye at good dealers 
or at your Club. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
Distillers Pittsburg, Pa. 








A Disciple of Chance, by Sarah Dean. 
(F. A. Stokes Company. $1.50.) 

The Professional Aunt, by Mary C. E. 
Wemyss. (Houghton, Mifflin Company, 
Boston, Mass. $1.00.) 


THE STARS AND STRIPES 








In EMERGENCY Try 


Hunyadi Janos 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
Avoid Substitutes 
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‘“A Monopoly of Real Improvements ”’ 


OU may or may not realize the superiority of the Baker Bevel Gear Shaft Drive. 
assuredly do realize the desirability of getting the best electric motor car your money will 


But you 


buy. The new Bevel Gear Shaft Drive is one factor in the speed, mileage and efficiency 
supremacy of the 1910 Baker Electric. There are many other factors of equal importance. The 
new models have more exclusive improvements of real value to the motorist than all other electrics 
put together The 1910 Baker is more than a perfect electric; it is the ideal motor car for town 
and suburban use. 


WRITE FOR 1910 CATALOGUE AND FOR BOOKLET “A RETROSPECT AND A FORECAST,” WHICH 
CONTAINS A BRIEF BUT ILLUMINATING HISTORY OF THE BAKER BEVEL GEAR SHAFT DRIVE 


THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE CO. od.tstahss 


Cleveland, Ohio, U.S. A. 


The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Electric Motor Cars in the World 
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March 31, 1910 


*“A Monopoly of Real Improvements ”’ 


OU may or may not realize the superiority of the Baker Bevel Gear Shaft Drive. But you 

assuredly do realize the desirability of getting the best electric motor car your money will 

buy. The new Bevel Gear Shaft Drive is one factor in the speed, mileage and efficiency 
supremacy of the 1910 Baker Electric. There are many other factors of equal importance. The 
new modeis have more exclusive improvements of real value to the motorist than all other electrics 
put together. The 1910 Baker is more than a perfect electric; it is the ideal motor car for town 
and suburban use. 


WRITE FOR 1910 CATALOGUE AND FOR BOOKLET “A RETROSPECT AND A FORECAST,” WHICH 
CONTAINS A BRIEF BUT ILLUMINATING HISTORY OF THE BAKER BEVEL GEAR SHAFT DRIVE 


THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE CoO. cium onnurs:s. 
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Electric Motor Cars in the World 





